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fore on the form of a 0 n, 


DEDICATION. 


10 


| BAMBER GASCOYNE, Esg. 


g 


RECEIVER GENERAL OF HIS MA 728 rr CUS TOMS, EY 


Dxan Sin, 


Ta E following OPERA is inſeribed to 
you, from two motives—Gratitude, and Self. 
intereſt. My beſt feelings are indulged by this 
acknowledgment of the 3 obligations 1 
owe to you—and my vanity, I confeſs, will 


derive no inconſiderable gratification, from 


the world being informed, that you have long 


claſſed me in the ed Uſt of your * 5 


vate friends. 


The ſcenes of dramatic faction, are not per- 
haps the beſt calculated, to diſplay the ſincerity 


ol perſonal regard; —but my attachment is not 


the novelty of a day, and depends not there- 


The 
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DEDICATION. 


The WOODMAN indeed, has, on this o- 
caſion, ſome ſylvan pretenſions of his own: 
doing, © Suit, and Service,“ in that antient 
* Fok EST, over which you exerciſe a joint 
juriſdiction, he may be allowed, at leaſt, a feudal 
claim to your protection: I ſhould pay but 
an ill compliment to your claſſical taſte, which 
1 admire, to ſuppoſe he will be the leſs wel- 
come, becauſe he approaches you in the un- 
affected 8 of * N 


1 am, 
Dear Sir, 
Win great Regard, 
- RP faithfully your” 8, 


H. B. DUDLEY. 


BRADwELL Lope, 


ö April 3orth. 1791 . 
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The following Statement, preceded the Beok of SON Gs, on the 


© Night's Repreſentation ; explanatory of 
the Writer? Vit. 


— . — — 8 — — | c 
ADVERTISEMENT. 
THAT the Or ERA of Tus WOODMAN has been 


haſtily put together, its defects will but too plainly point out. 
To excite the admired talents of a mus1CAL FRIEND, 
ſuperſeded every other conſideration in this undertaking. 
In an endeavour to ſketch his ſcenes from Nature, if the 
| Writer has failed, the demerit muſt be entirely his own. In 
this caſe, he can only lament, that the genius of a great 
LYRICS ComPosER ſhould have been miſguided by his inabi- 


lity—but the pride of having firſt introduced the modeſt | 


; merit of Mr. SHIELD to 1 'T * World, he muſt 
ſtill retain ! _ 


He was adviſed, to ſhelter bimfetf under an 1 aſſumed name, | 


from ſome friendly apprehenſions on the ſcore of party pre- 


judice ; but this he thought unneceſſary.— The deciſion of 


an Engliſh Audience, is ſeldom regulated by unworthy mo- 
tives; and perſonal reſentment is ſo invariably diſclaimed by 
candid Criticiſm, that to deprecate it on the preſent oe- 


caſion, would degrade, even the humility of a Dnanar1g 
AuTror! 5 3 „ 

To the friendly and liberal attention of Mr. HAR RIS, and 
the zealous exertions of all the PERFOR MERS, the AvTHOR 
feels himſelf much indebted. | 1 

From a combination of the moſt ae 1 of the | 
Theatre, the WOODMAN derived, that conrect, and animated 
Performance, evhich ſecured 10 the Piece 188 Fatiering a 
en. 


PP ' The words adapted to tuo or three old Als R8, unavoidab! 0 partake of 4 


broke n, irregular meajut 6. 


wi 


. 


a ine. 


2 
: 


F Dtramatis Personat. 


7 WEN: -- 
Six WALTER Waring - - Mr. Quick. 
W1LFoRD 1 = — Mr. IX CLEDOox. | 


Carr. O 


Ee Mb Mr. BravcayanD.- 


Downer - - Mr. Jounsrox?. 


Bos, the Miller, - - Mr. WILIIAM SO. 


FaiRLoe, the Woodman - Mr. BanNISTER, 


1 FIB IRr, the Gardener - - Mr. Cxoss. 


WOMEN. 


DoLLY - 5 3 Mrs. MarTYR, 
Miss Di Clackir- _ Mrs. WzBB. 


; BID Er Mes. Cnoss. 


wo Kirry Maris - Miſs STUART, 


ö Female Archers — cod men 
i 1 VV 


The Lines diſtinguiſhed by inverted Commas, are 
omitted in the Repreſentation 
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Scene I. 4 Perſpective Garden. 
MEDLEY and FILBERT. 


MEDLEY, 


4 Wu AT laves are we men in office ou! t you won- 
or, Vildert, how I get through all wy buſineſs : ? 


: ri EBERT. 


Oh! it's your larning does it, Mr, Medley, that's 


certain. 
| MEDLEY. 


Why; to be face, Filbert, your men of carts are the 
| fellows after all but come, did you deliver the dreſ- 
ſes, bows and arrows, laſt night, to the laſſes who are to 
ſhoot for the heifer and inn, according t to the foreſt 5 


charter. 
„ FILBERT. 
| MEDLEY, 


And did you tell 'em to meet me in good time, mis 


afternoon, in the glade w ay, near the old Oak? Fes 
B | FIL- 


8 
TY 


day.— 


2 THE WOODMAN. 


© FILBERT. 
To be ſure I did—and gave em a kiſs al round ii into 
the . that they might not forget | Wo 


_ MEDLEY, » 
Thar was done like a man, Filbert Now take theſe 

to Goodman Fairlop's, the Woodman, gi giving him 

bows and arrows, Cc. Gand tell him I ſhall be down g 


ee them before the * Is have untied their — — 


| ' FILBERT, 


E wil MF Laughing. )—Efecks, Maſter "Medley; you OY 


think, mayhap, I don't know who has a ney to who, 
- in that corner of the foreſt? 


MEDLEY. 
Come, j jog away —jog away—T' ve no time now to 


ao. crack jokes with you, Maſter Filbert. —[ Exit Filbert. 3 
—Like other great men I, Matt Medley, am obliged, 


for the good of the ſtate, to hold many offices. —I am 


Deputy Ranger of the Purlieu Keeper of the waifs 5 
- and ſtrays !—Fac-totum to his Worſhip Sir Walter !— 
and Mender of Morals in the abſence of our Vicar !— 
T think I've employment enough cut out for the preſent e 
Let me ſee—I'm to find out who this little 
ſtranger i is at the Woodſide, which I can't learn for | 
my life from that huſſey Dolly. I'm to make love to 
her for my brother Bob, if ſhe's good for any thing 
and if not, I muſt prevent Sir Walter making himſelf 
the hamlet' s talk about her. I've to keep peace through om 
the day I can be tween Sir Walter and his rantipole 


couſin Dinah then to act as umpire at the archery g 


andi at night receive a ſmile from Dolly as a 2 recom 
pence for all my toils. 


1 | 1 e 


| THE WY OUR | 5 — 


AIR I. 


In che World's crooked path where I've been, 
There to ſhare of life's gloom my poor part, 
The bright ſun-ſhine that ſoften'd the ſcene = 

 Was—a ſmile from the * of * heart / 


: N ot a finda: when the lark quits! her neſt, 
But to labour with glee will _— 
If at eve he expects to be bleſt Bu 
 With—e ſmile from the girl of his heart ! 2 


Come then crodies; and cares as they. may, 
Let my mind ftill this maxim impart, 
That the comfort of man's fleeting day 
1-2 ſmile from the girl of his heart“ 


2 SIR wart bebind.) 
ede why, Matt Medley ! where are you, [ 9 


MEDLEY, 


Ye, yes, 00 as I thought, the old Buck s noddle 


can't reſt for dreaming of this little fawn at the Wood- f 
_ fide! 


Enter SIR WALTER, 
ER. SIR WALTER. 
"Good morrow, Medley how are you, Matt ? al- 


way chanting with the firſt cock—ch, you rogue ? 


MEDLEY. 
I love to be cheerful, and ſtirring betimes—but how 


: comes your enen abroad lo ſoon | ? 


SIR WALTER, 
I could not ſleep, Matt, for the cheumatiſmm—and 6 


forth. 
MED. 


a he {OR Feet My eee d Ha EAA] . SSIS 2; 
a ating, * p * _ 8 © 


94 Og THE WOODMAN. 


MEDLEY. 


1 doubt whether your Alone; will let 87 reſt; . 
: now you're Das fo forth. Þ Afede 


SIR WALTER, 


But did you think of what 1 was 106 to you laſt 


night, Matt | 4 


MEDLEY. 


I'm going about it the firſt thing this morning! I 
have a good excuſe for the enquiry, as my brother“ 8 deſ- 
perately i in love with this pretty ranger. 


SIR WALTER, 


What, Bob of the mill *—A great fool! ! why i it will 
Wy be the ruin of the poor fellow: But how do you know 
it have _ evidence of the fact ? 


MEDLEY» 
He told me  hinſelf—ſo I'm going to look i into it. 


— 


SIR WALTER. 


* do that's quite right: a ſilly are l- but you 
know, Matt, there can be no harm juſt in my e * 
E little ſort of a curioſity about her—and ſo forth? 


MEDLEY. | 


Oh! none at all, ſir. Nor of my meying that cu- 
5 rioſity according to my mind and fo forth. Aſide. 


| SIR WALTER, 
Walt then 5 ones s a good lad. 
MEDLEY. 


5F will} your Worſhip. 


SIR WALTER. 


That's right—now go about it directiy Matt, while 


1 finiſh my morning 8 walk. 1 [I Exeunt. 


THE WOODMHAN. | 5 


SCENE II. 


I Wrdfide, diſcovering FairLoe's Cottage Farm ſoon 


after Sun-riſe :— EMILY and DoLLy, fitting at 
a breakfa 1ſt Table near the Door. 1 | | 


F AIRLOP and Por LY e fo them from the Perch, 


1 I R II —QuanrETTO, 


FOR all thy boons below, 
Oh, ruddy Hrarrn! to thee 
Thus ever, ever flow _ 
The grateful ſtrains of Induſtry! 


CHORUS | of Werdmen. | 


FROM Labour's ſons around 
Ihe woodlands catch the ſound ; 
While ſongſters blitne on ev'ry ſpray, 
Attune their voices to our roundelay ! 


— | Kad Folly. 
| FAIRLOP. 

80 much for the firſt portion of the day and now, 
my girls, let us partake of the homely meal that Provi- 


dence ſets before us. 


| DOLLY, | 
No, father—that Providence, beſtows, and] ſet before 
you | [ | 5 | | | 
FAIRLOP. 


' You are a good girl, Doll—but tho' his Worſhip's 


. clerk , Mr. Medley, does fatter your comelineſs—mind, 


child, 


————ͤ ʒ“nhv— — — 
0 


6 


THE WOODMAN. 


child, and never think of ſetting yourſelf before Provi. 


— 


EMILY. 


There, ſir—there's your breakfat ready for you—l 


had the pleaſure of toaſting your brown bread— 


DOLLY, 
And I of rubbing the nutmeg over it. 


FAIRLOP, 


Honeſt huſbands to you both, for your kindneſs. — 


Vat now, Miſs Emily, for the reſt of your ſtory, which 
you promiſed us a month ago,—Your aunt I remember 
well—and a fine ſtraight woman hey was in my younger 
days. rn 


ont . 5 


7 father you J pity poor Emily indeed, when you ; 


hear it; — ſhe told it me laſt night; and { did nothing 


| Bos. ſob and cry till day-light. e = 


EMILY, - 
1 believe I told you, that my widow'd mother was a 


tenant to old Mr. Wilford, in a ſmall farm near the 
park - — 


FAIRLOP, 


Yes child, you did. 


EMILY. 
At ber deceaſe J was taken, when very young, to be 


9 companion to their neice, Miſs Wilford, and ſhared 
with her, while ſhe lived, an education—far beyond 
what wy rank in life could entitle me to. 


e DOLLY. 
I dont 3 that. 


FAIR- 


r 


Werne, % 8 TS 0 1 — 


N 


————— j . — tre — 
e 71 Sy : od by vob 
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THE WOODMAN, N 

e e FAIRLOP. 
Wel and ſo; — 

EMILY. 


Being the conſtant obſerver of her brother 'sincreaſing 
worth, my eſteem for him inſenſibly grew with it ; tl 


at length I liſten'd, too fondly, to his profeſſions of re- 


OO ROY Probably, I ought to have ene 


| FAIRLOP. ” 
1 don t know how that ſhould have been: but that's 


all over, child. 


DOLLY. 
Lord! ! father, does not love always beget love, as 1 ve 


0 heard my poor dear mother tell "FE a hundred, and a 
hundred times to that ? 


FAIRLOP, | 


And ſo thou haſt, ra A -but go on my dear. 


A. 1 ſhort. a mutual v Vow of inviolable affeQion was 
the e of this attachment. 


wal, and that was 1 


Aub r. 

"Mis. Uncle, one moonlight evening—ſurpriſed us 
walking together on the terrace!—The next morning— 
to the aſtoniſhment of every one, he hurried my 


Wilford off to the continent, without his being able to 


bid me a laſt adieu !—and, by the moſt cruel vow, de- 


 clared, he would diſinherit him if ever he beheld me 
more! 1 


DOLLY. 


Barbarous creature ! 8 
FAIR- 


8 THE WOODMAN. 


FAIRLOP. | 


Hol your __ a little pray, Dolly ! 


EMILY», py 


He encloſed me, a bill of a hundred 1 the 


legacy bequeathed me by his Lady's will and inform'd 


me, that 1 had his permiſſion to remain at Wilford 
Lodge till I could otherwiſe accommodate my ſelf— 


which I did the ſame day at my aunt” 8. in the 8 
pariſh. | 5 
= | FAIRLOP. 
I honor your ſpirit! 8 


EMIL v. 8 


After three years abſence on his travels during ö 


| wk time he has written to me in terms of unalter- 


cd affection, 1 learnt, that Wilford was on his return 
to England To prevent, therefore, the fatal effects to 
him of even a ſuppoſed renewal of our attachment—I _ 


reſolved unknown to any one, to retire in ſearch of an 


aſylum, which, from my aunt's deſcription of you, 1 
flattered myſelf I might find—and, Heaven knows, 


have found under your generous protection! 
| 5 DOLLY. | | 35 
A t this very cruel, and heart- breaking, father ? 


FAIRLOP, 


11 is a little againſt the grain, to be fure—but lers 3 


make the beſt we can of it. 


DOLLY. 


And fo the dear, conſtant- hearted n man is ſoon pet 


ed back ago? 80 


EMILY, 
Hei is indeed, Dolly — — ; 
AIR 


THE WOODMAN, 
A 1 R III. 
ZEPHYR, come, thou playful m minion, | 
Greet with whiſpers ſoft mine ear © 
Hence! each breeze of ruder pinion, 
Tell me I have nought to fear! 


Gently, ZxrHrx, wing him over, 
Tho' I ne'er behold him more; 
With the breath of ſome young lover, 
Waft him to his native ſhore !_ 


FAIRLOP. = Th 
Well, child—the beſt way now, is to reconcile your- : 
ſelf to a more humble lot: you will not fare ſo well, 


it's true but you may be as ſafe under my lowly roof, 
as in the proudeſt dwelling !. ! 


EMILY. 


Oh, the feelings of my heart! 


FAIRLOP, 


"I'm glad on't they'll ſpare you the noble of hy 
ing, what I neither deſerve, nor deſire to hear. But 


come, girls, I'll now take a ſtep into the Hop-ground, 2 
while you finiſh dreſſing the garland pole; and in the 4 
| evcning we 1 all dance round it, and ene our ſorrows. 


AIR IV. 


ON Freedom's happy bid 
My taſk of duty done, 
With Mirth's light-hearted band 
Why not the lowly Woodman one? 
Tho Fortune's ſmile our groves forſake, 
Mirth may be left behind; 


For wealth can neither give, nor take 
This treaſure of the mind! 


| On F he 5 lefg land, &c. 
C-- Come, 


— ay — no. IE 
te — peer - Q 


trans 


10 THE WOODMAN.. 


Come, Cheerfolneſs, with blithſome gait, t 
Trip by the peaſant's fide ; : 
_ While Care—in cold, and ſullen tate, 
| Sits on the brow of pride. | 
On F redn s batty land, &c. 


Lai. 


ö SCENE Il 145 


A Wandland Vi 1ew near F; AIRLOP 's Cottage. 
ku. I LYand Doty, decorating a Hop-Pelenoth Ritbands. 


A 1 R—Dvzr, 55 


5 & The Haſhing pink—the ſpotleſs whine. 
* Will always charm the purer fight, | 
Diſdaining gaudy pride: | 
% How can ſuch colours fail to pleaſe, 
oo When, oh! with ſilken bands like theſe, 


44655 True Lover's e | 
16. eee | 


2 another bit of pink upon my beſt cap that will "FR 


bor the * to a T. =P Il run and fetch! N Exit. 1 


EMILY. 


Ah, my Wilford had fate but faſhioned thee for 
theſe humble ſcenes of life, I might then perhaps have | 


Swe. to thy love without preſumption. 


Re-enter Do LLY. 


- DOLLY. | 
Here i it is !—but hold—this was given me at our laſt . 


fair 


A ACEC . 2 * 
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HE WOODMAN, OE 


fair by Motley—and I ſhould not like to part with it, 
tho' he is an audacious creature But I I pin it fo high, 
that nobody can reach it. — There ! = 


EMILY. 


| Wall, this muſt be the ſmarteſt Pole i in the pariſh, to : 


be ſure! 4 


5011 . 
And bleſs me, what K biting there'll be under it! q 


AIR v. 


THERE a Ching in kifling—I cannot tell why, 
; Makes my heart in a tumult jump more than breaſt gh: : 
N or nine times in ten, 
So teazing, 
And pleaſing, 
| We find thoſe rude creatures—the dear killing m men, 
That we wiſh 1 it repeated in. and again! 


| Though a kiſs ſtop my breath, oh! how little, care 1. 
Since a woman at ſome time or other muſt die! 

Por nine times in ten, 1 

So teazing, | *. * . 

And pleaſing, N 

We find thoſe rude creatures—the dear kiſſing men, 5 

That we wiſh it e again, and 6 agnet. 55 


— 


Por LLY 2 at ? the latter part of this Air, and entering arb. 


Jings, 
60 We m_w it repeated again I and ? again, TY 


DOLLY. 


W little Miſs Nimble-tongue !—awho a 


for your piping ? 


POL- 


E ' * 


12 | THE WOODMAN, a 
| POLLY. 
Dear alter! T thought I ſhould always ſay, and ao, 


evay thing after you. 


ie 
Indeed but come, Miſs here, take your Falke 
giving her one )—and pack off to ſchool Marry come 
up- I think we can find you fomething elſe o mind, 
or 1 wonder! | Hof 
EMILY. 
Ohl ſhe” 1 be a ; good gir], Dolly, Il anſwer for her. 
' DOLLY. 
3 And ſo ſhe ought—mind and finiſh 3 your taſk. 1 in your 
| —.— beſore you come home, Miſs. . 


pol Lx. 


| Well—fo I will, if you. don't ſnub nds TT 
[Exit Emily and Dolly. 


Ing" C There 64 + ſnetbing in ki Wi Ing cannot tell why ! 
Lit Paly. 


LP I A Renee oor L * 


SN IV. 


MrprIE coming to Phe aac ha 


So !—ſo!-—why theſe girls are not up 1155 by 
| their lying in bed thus—they fancy themſelves married 
| LE my 


e | MEDLEY. 
| | | „ | Enter 
| 
| 


a > 


5 
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| THE WOODMAN. | 13 
5 Enter BoB. 
BOB. 


Good morrow, brother Matt. 
8 


| KNEDLEY. 

Good morrow again, Bob—if it's not too late— 

well, do you continue in the ſame mind 2 
„ 


v1 love her dearly. 


| MEDLEY. 
Come, then I'll try what's to be done for you. 


BOB. 88 
Don- t expet me to talk much at firſt—for when I 
| fee her, I know I ſhall be as dumb as my breaſt-wheel 


in a a hard fro,” 


MEDLEY, | 
Lene it to me, and never you mind it- 


_Hallon! 8 


halloo hy houſe ! are you all dead, or faſt aſleep ? 


Enter EM ILY 1 55 | DoLLy, from the . | 
| DOLLY, 


FEE I {hops to o live, there's my ſpark, od his brother 15 


Bob the miller, your intended lover. : 


EMILY. 


How can you be ſo abſurd, Dolly ? 


| DOLLY.,—( 1 15 | 

Pray, Gentlemen r rather middling kind of men _ 
what may be your buligeſs here ſo early this morning ? f 

Ry Hon 5 

6 Now mind; brother—for I can 't ſpeak a word. 

115 Medley. 


MED- 


. — ADE OE EN 


name, fair « one? 


8 THE WOODMAN, 


MEDLEY. 


Ne F irſt of all, Dolly—I came to enquire, whether you 
f 1 have received the bows and arrows, and how you 
IT like mm dreſſes ? 


3 : : DOLLY. 
M « Why, ſo-ſo! 
M EDLE . . 


*. „Then, Mrs. So-So—the reſt of my buſineſs hap- 


* pens not to be with you but with your pretty com- 


*« panion there. [Turning to Emily. 
| | - tere N 


' DOLLY. 


5 Ob! I fon he's s in his airs this mordling-—bur 11 | 
NY match him. cre [Turning off with Emaly. : 


MEDLEY, 


« Faith, Bob, ſhe's a nice griſt! 


BOB. 5 
0 A pure white ſawple, an't ſhe brother; a 


— 


MEDLEY, 
Come, we ell to the point at once. :—May I crave your 


a EMILY, 


1 fi it can abe of any ſervice to you to know i it— tis Emily. | 


- Soully EY pretty name pa for the : top of a love 
letter —an t it, Bob! 7 


5 DOLLY. EE! 


1 have no patience : at his e and negle af - 
me! I 14 de. 


MEDLEY. 


Why then, Miſs Emily—the long and ſhort of the 


matter 


Ye 65.7 a 2 1 " _— 
„ 7 228. EY 4 
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THE WOODMAN,. 15 | 


matter is this my bro Bob here, as ſtirring a lad 
as any on the ſtream, has ſouſed over head and cars, for | 
you, into the d hey of affection.— e | 


EMILY, 
| Ridiculous 1— 


MEDLEY. 


And thinks he ſhall prefer the pretty dapper of a 


wife—to the clack of his mill— 
% doo | DOLLY. 
Impudent fellow 


MEDLEY. 


And unleſs you take compaſſion on him, he is deter- 
mined what are you determined upon Bob Ln aft de ) 
Sch | he's reſolved to knock down his hopper, and let 
the ſtream of life run waſte with him the remainder of 


his days! 


OD EMILY. Smiling.) 
- Lamertable indeed ! 


. N 0 poLLY—' Taunting) 5 
But that an't all? 


"MEDLEY... 


- Why, has the deuce would a reaſonable woman hare : 
more: 7 | 


F would foes you ds your | brocher the trouble of any 


further explanation, by aſſuring you, that I can never 


liſten to his addreſſes, tho' 1 feel e honor d by his 


> eſteem ! 


MEDLEY. 


Lord, Miſs !—but his love — 


* 
— rr COT 1 
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DOLLY» 
And lord, ſir F t be ſo 5 is enough for 
you to 3 your own love! 
| EMILY. 
Ah, Dolly how few. are there able to > reveal. to 
others this myſtery of the mind! | 


"x I R VI. 1 


What i is Lov1 E Kos odd compound of ſimples moſt ſweet, 


Cull'd in life's ſpring by fancy—poor mortals to cheat ; 
A paſſion—no eloquence yet could improve, 


So a ſigh beſt expreſſes the paſſion of Lowe / 


*— 


23 Bzb, end Emily feveralh. 
' DOLLY — Laughing ) 


| MEDLEY. N "1 
What is it tyou giggle at ſo— Ma am bon 
' DOLLYs | 


At you, and your fooliſh brother! F 
VVV - MEDLEY, 
Oh! : you do? 
; | 15 bporlr. | | 5 
Yes, to be ſure 1 do 1 can't help it 1 my life. 


e og | 


MEDLEY. 


1 Then, Ges my brother is to be fobbed off by: your 
companion in this pretty manner—T 1 N a little | 


into what's what $ and who' $ who 7 2— 


8 DOLLY, | 


Oh! pray ao, Mr. Jack i in office 1 


MED 


rue WOODMAN, RS 
MEDLEY. 


va. Ma' am and know how Miſs Proud-Airs came : 
Were - whether ſhe gets an honeſt livelihood ?—and 


where's the place of her laſt legal ſettlement, Ma'am ! 


' DOLLY. 


Bitiful ſpight But I can fave you all this trouble. 


| She's a thirteenth couſin by the ſide of my mother's half- 


| brother :—ſhe came on a viſit to us from foreign parts— 
has been better brought up than either you, or I, fir—_ 
and being, at this time, a little in adverſity—why— 
my father has taken compaſſion upon her. 
| | "MEDLEY, 

| Taken compaſſion _ her 7 

| e | DOLLY. 

Yes, ſir. 2 


MEDLEY. 


| And, like an 1 old fool—keeps her, I ſuppoſe? 


- DOLLY. 


Well—and 1 Cppot he does. 


MEDLEY. 


| What ?—aſter the faſhion of the great folks above 


5 DOLLY. 
For my part, I don't ſee that ſuch an action is a dif- 5 
grace to any one, ne or ſimple. 


„ /2MEDLRY- 
You don' ts upon your little wicked ſoul Y 


MOAT 
No. —And fo. till you learn to behave e a lake 
more like a man, I don't with to ſce your ſpiteful face 


again. 5 NE : | [Exit Dolly, 


D 


MED= 


e In WOODMAN. 


MEDLEY. | 


Here's a pretty ſkit for you Have I hogs n 
months at a Latin ſchool ?—two years hackney-writer 
to an attorney onTower-hill—more than three years juſ- 
tice clerk to Sir Walter and to be outwitted, after all, 
by this old ſtub-fox, and his young cubs ?—Surely, 
_« Maſter Solomon—by your leave, there's now and 
« then ſomething new under the ſun Old Fairlop, : 
« the Woodman, to take a flaſhy young huſley into 
« keeping land his daughter, —in whom I placed every 
hope of future comfort to encourage and laugh at 
0 it —1 Il go inſtantly to Sir Walter to prevent his fall- 8 
ing into the oy that may be laid for him, however 


9 


40 and as to Dolly — 


AIR VI. 


2 Say—what kind of revenge ſhall I take ? 

Shall 1 quit her and ſee her no more? — 
Tis a pity at once to forſake 
What we've © learnt a Jong while to adore ! 


: If I tell her, fer life we wal part, 
Ten to one if it-gives her much pain! 
| Should ſhe feel it—my own rebel heart 
Will * to d her ſuecour t - 


| 
N 
5 
f 
? 
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SN V. 


The Foreſt. | 


WILFORD:- and Ca vr. « O'Donwn L. 


cr. O'DONNEL. 

Upon my conſcience but you true lovers a are e reſtleſs 5 
creatures We will only have been landed ſix 
days from the continent, and here are we again launch- ; 


run-away Tr. 


WIL FORD, : 
Ah! 1 my end 0 Donnel—but what a treaſure are I 
wein n purſuit of? „5 | 


F $7 8 „5 
r * 1 2 . 
„I ao Ind SCI dC RA a ee ET Sp 
277 ³¹¹⅛ I a 


CAPT, o DONNEL, 

Wel, but 1 with you to be after giving me a more 
N particular deſcription of this ſame treaſure for which, : 
1 think, we will encounter a ſmall number of difficulties. 


WILFORD. 


Oh! i the will repay all my anxieties! 


CAPT, O'DONNEL. 
OY faith! and what's to become of mine into the 

| bargain? but 1 ſee your's is a daſhing kind of 
love—which my friendſhip is eager enough to follow; 

| —ſo order it upon any ſervice you pleaſe, in ſearch of 


your oe” 


= ö wir rond. 
3 My dear 0 Donne —1 cannot thank you as you de- 
_ ſerve, 


ed upon a more ſlippery clement, in chace of your 


— ruf WOODMAN. 


PEROT © intelligence informs me, that Emily 
has, unaccountably, ſought a retreat on the confines of 
this extenſive foreſt. We muſt, therefore, vigilantly 

explore it, taking different directions. — The guide told 
5 you where we > ſhould meet? | 


CAPT. O'DONNEL.. 8 | 
Not Jo. indeed but what occaſion for a rendez- 
5 vous, when. we are only going upon: a foraging party! 1 


WIL TOR D. 

"te directed our ſer pants to the Rein Then near the 
fared Oak: oO, at leaſt, we may have tidings of | 
, each other s ſucceſs.— 


Here let us part! 1 


CAPT. o "DONNEL,. | E 
: And ſhe who ſtarts the firſt doe on the Foreſt. But 
hark ye, Wilford !—how ſhall I be ſure of her, ſo as 
not, by one of my confounded country miſtakes, to take 
her for one of the e e . of the chace ? 


WILFORD. 
"If: you have. no eyes, —hear her but freak, aid the 
| mild melody of her Accents e convince you! 


A 1 R vnI. 


THE Arenmler that flow'd 3 her cot, 
All the charms of my Emily knew; 
= How oft has its courſe been forgot, 
While it paus'd, her dear 1 image to woo ! ! 


| Believe me, the fond 3 tide 


Knew from whence it deriv'd the fair prize, 
7 For flently ſwelling with pride 
It reflected her back to the ſkies! 


[ Exeunt ſeverally. 


1 8 
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SCENE Vi. 


| e 
SIR WALF my and Merry. 


SIR WALTER. 


Did you ever hear ſuch a perſecuting clapper as cou- 


uin Di's ? 


MEDLEY. | 
A little out of tune now and then, to be ſure, your 


” e but how did this ſtorm break out? 


SIR WALTER, | 


Only, forſooth, becauſe I good humour dly 1 5 d at 5 
her a little, for ſaſhing herſelf off like a young girl, and 
& telling her, ſhe would make a better patroneſs of beef- 
eaters, than female archers However, Il ſee none 
of her prudiſh nonſenſe there—I'l ride ten miles firlt : | 
another way. 


MEDLEY. 


That's Sa pity ; for it will be a fine 6 Gght. 


SIR WALTER. 


What ſi gnifies your finery, and foolery, Matt ?—ifa a 
| man can't be comfortable, and take a quiet peep at 4a 
pretty girl and ſo forth. 
this little Ry wood- nymph, Mart a 


| MEDLEY. 
We can't too ſoon enquire into the merits EI” the 


caſe ;—you'll find her no better than I told you. We 5 


may take out orders of removal for her directly. 


But when am I to fee 


Wo Eg 
W 
* 


r K 2 ˙p ps 154g te 
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SIR WALTER. 
But not without poſitive evidence of the fat. 
MEDLEY. 
Ta me e beg your worſhip to be a little upon your 
5 guard—if Miſs Di gets. hold of it—ſhe'll INES about £ 
it merrily, 1 warrant you. 
SIR WALTER, Fo . e 
Ye; let her alone for that :—ſhe's ſqueamiſh enough „„ 
about other people but as to her fantaſtical ſelf you 4 
find her always upon the ogle—and en every man | 
the ſees—in love with her—and ſo forth. 


2 A " * 22 
"AR , S 
4 e 9 


MEDLEY, 8 . 4 

Suppoſe, *. time or other, we were to humour this 

- fancy of her's l don't think, your worſhip, i it would 
be of any « diſſervice to her! | 


> 1 


. SIR WALTER. 

——_ My dine Matt, give me your hand \—prithee don't 

forget it et me get her but once fairly on the hip, ; 

and then at all events I ſhall ſecure a good Pegs with 5 
the enemy 1 never can eee 


AIR IX. 


SURELY woman's a ak a creature 
In every ſtage of her life, 

So arm'd at all points, by dame Nature, 
As Maiden —Miſs — Widow —or Wife! 


In her bloom, ev'ry glance ſhe ſhoots thro' you; 5 
= - 5 | Ever after her larum's well ſtrung : — 
1 V And ſure is that force to ſubdue you, 

5 Which ſhifts from the e the tongue! 


| : TER ee, 8 FE CB 
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SCENE VII. 


| The Foreſt. 


CAPT. O'DoxNEL alone. 


TIE” N 
n 
C RY Te 
S TT ? 


car r. O'DONNEL. 
Upon my conſcience but this is likely to turn out 
a very clever expedition of mine! A pretty account 
I'n be able to give poor Wilford! I marched out in 
ſearch of his rivulet goddeſs—and the devil a human 
creature have I clapped my eyes on—except two huge 
bucks at a tilting-match under an oak !—But hold— 
what have we here ? 1 nimbly roomy along— y 
; and this is her tracx 


Enter PoLLy. 
TT POLLY. = | 
Oh la! what fine gentleman can this be ? [Afede. 
| car. O'DONNEL., 
_ Bur How are you, 1 my little innocent? 


= . e 
= vw well, I thank you ſir rurtefying Fa if I 
— may be ſo bold, do you belong to our foreſt ? _ 
; car. O'DONNEL. 
= LE my little dear=P m a roving buck from 88 
PF parts! „ what would you ſay to ſuch a one for a huſ- 
\ band: 5 J 
£ = ie 
= 40 Oh! dear ſir—you are very hs I muſt not 
« think of one till my eldeſt ſiſter's married. 

== CAPT. 


3 K- Oi OS 
* * 


however |! [ 
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CA r. O'DONNEL, 
« No—who tells you that! 


POLLY. 


60 117 father—he ſays my waxen buby - 1s a better : 


6c * play-thing than a huſband, after all! 


Ar, 0 DboxNEL. 
N But you don' t believe him ? 


POLLY. 5 
cc Idon' t know, fir,” | 


carr. 0 box R EL. 


"Where do you | live and what may be your little : 


name r 
POLLY. 


1 live hard 16%, and my name is Polly Fail. I'm 
going to ſchool—but I think Tm too old for that, 


care. 0'DONNEL. © 
Indeed! and ſo you are, r My dear! 


AIR X. 


WHEN ſirſt I dvar my | leading frings—to pleaſe ker lie 


POLE; 
My mother bought me at the fair, a pretty waxen Doll, 
Such ſloe- black eyes, and cherry cheeks, the ſmiling dear podle, 
: How could I kiſs it oft S eff bug! it to my breaſt? 


No ſooner I could pate it, as Get Miſſes do, 


Than how I long'd, and ſigh'd to hear my Dolly prattle too; 917 


I curl'd her hair in ringlets neat, and dreſs'd her very gay, 


And yet the ſulky huſſey not a ſyllable would ſay. 


& Provok'd, 


2 


mmm CC ELLIS 


56] 
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« „ Brovete'd, that to my queſtions kind, no anſwer I could get, 
« T ſhook the little huſſey well—and whipp'd her in a pet i— — 
« My mother cry'd, Oh fie upon't—pray let your Doll alone, 

ay, Ife eer you wiſh to have a pretty baby of your own!” . 


My head on this I bridled 1 up, and threw the play-thing by: : 


Altho' my ſiſter ſnubb'd me for't—T know the reaſon why— 
I fancy ſhe would wiſh to keep the ſweet-hearts all her own, 
But that e ſhan't, depend upon — when I'm a woman grown ! 


cr. of bOoNNEL. 1 | 
"Bravo, my little warbler Tho' you are not tall 


: enough, dye ſee—for a huſband—I dare be bound 
you're cunning enough to tell me whether you have 
amongſt ) you, ſuch a thing as a ſtray young lady, almoſt 
as handſome as your own ſweet ſelf * 3 


| POLLY. 


As true as any 3 this muſt be Miſs Emily: $ 0 wet- 


| heart, that I've heard e'm talk, and cry ſo much about. 


_ 18 de. 3 ſtray young lady?—what ſo ſort of one, ir 


| CAPT, O'DONNEL. 
Faith, an odd ſort enough one that run away from 


her lover, for fear of being married to the man of her 
heart ! | | | 


POLLY. 
On, dear is we have no ſuch girls! in our ; parts, I 
can aſſure you. But here comes Mr. Bob, the Miller; 


perhaps he can in form you better and ſo good bye, fir 
for I ought to have been at ſchool full half an hour ago! 
Ln But that Joe Joan ty depend © cd t, when I'm a 1 


| WOMan 74 roaun. 


e. .. .. HSI Fas Ws 
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car. 0 bons. 


Wen done, little . | ne 


Euer Bon. ; 


J * Ry on CAPT, O'DONNEL, 
| 3 Good d day to 8 5 friend Bob. 
'F No 8 noB.—Surprifed.) | | 

b-- Ty Why, how the dickens did he know my name to be 
i b . Bob RY He de )—The ſame to you, ſir, Lining: : 
[| = car. O'DONNEL. | En 

3 5 | Faith, honeſt miller Yo will confer an n obligation = 
| \ I. upon me, by tHlIng't me whereabouts I am. 
I oo vw 303.—7 Smiling. 5 © : 

2 . 85 1 hy your queſtion, fir, 1 thould (gueſs you a i bit of : * : 
—_ ſtranger 1 in this foreſt! 
| +208 . | | CAPT. O'DONNEL. | 
' F \ Indeed and you've hit it.— What's more, 1 came 
—_  -- - -upona ſtrange bit of buſineſs—and, to tell you the ho- 
| Me _ neſt truth, I need not walk much further to be tired, as 
—_ 8 well as hungry. 3 
_ 1 BOB. : 
1 : | Low love you | ſay no more the 8 that 3 
| on loſt his way, ſhall never want a welcome at my will, : 0 
oF | = long as 1 am able to grind a griſt 1 in it.— 8 
5 Cr. ob EI. 

[ 7. Upon my conſcience, but this honeſt fille would | 
J ſoon make a man forget that he was out of his own 
9 country! What a fine thing is ene but what's ps 
| | it e for without a little ee 1 
1 
3 
1 
MY 
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i e e 
OH ! a French foederation, 1 


Or courtier's oration, 
Is all botheration, 
. To you Bob, and me !— 
„! But what's more inviting, 
1 My own heart delighting, : 

= e Faith better than fighting, 8 
1 II tell yon—d'ye fee : 1 | 

I Why the ſnug little bleſſings, that moſt men defire, 

The girl we can love—and the friend we admire ! 

But the ſight above all, would you feel, my lad, here below, ; 
Make the warm flame of gratitude tenderly overflow ! 


Tho? drones heap with pleaſure, 
Wealth's miſchievous meaſure, 
Faith that is no treaſure 
"Ds. you Bob, and me 


8 | - | Bui bete s more e inviting, Kc. 


BOB. : 
But what might bring you into theſe out-of-the-way 


£ parts, ifT may be ſo bold and how did you know 
: my name was s Bob ? | 


1 car. oN N EL. 
3 I take you to be the ſon of your father— 55 
whoſe 1 name 1 gueſs was Robert! 


BOB. 
Efecks 1 that 8 no bad gueſs for a ſtranger, however! 5 
But now, ſir, for your buſineſs— | 


Car. O'DONNEL»« 
F Faith, I came only toenquire aftera ſtray 3 fawn, 
= theowner of which would recover it at any pains, or price. 
= 5 BOB. 


— ng 


* 
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BOB. 


Oh! if that's all, ſet your heart at eaſe, When you | 
have refreſhed yourſelf, Ill take you to my brother Matt, : 
who 1s all! in all with Sir Walter and looks after the 


waifs and ſtrays—ſo if any body can give you intelli- 


| gence, he's the man,—Beſides, there's to be fine doings 
this afternoon round here—ſo you may as well tarry, and 
ſee the paſtimes of of the place! N 


cpr. Col DONNEL.. 


Win all my ſoul Then, miller, 1 may peep at 
5 ſacs of your Woodland nymphs—You have a few pret- 
PT. ones e through theſe e 1 — 3 


BOB, 


| Oh, a mort 1 II ſhe you one among em ſhall 
make your mouth water—if you're ever ſo nice. 


CAPT. 0? DONNEL. 


Why don't you pick out one among. em for a 
wite, Bob? . 


| „ 805, 
Becauſe can't chooſe the 8 1 like. 


A little U Bob—of the antlers that flouriſh 


ſo thick around ons ? 


; ; e 
= No—no—I underſtand your joke, 6r—bur I've no 
fears of that kind, I promiſe vou. 


Al 
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AIR XII. 


| MY burt ! is as "ts; 1 . as ; the 1. 


My body's as ſound as a roach; 


| Tho? in gay fangled garments I never was dreſt, 


Nor ſtuck up my nob in a coach: 
If Fortune refuſes to low with my ſtream, | 
My ſacks with her riches to fill, 


; Why ſurely *tis Fortune alone that's to blame— 


And not honeſt Bob of the Mill/ 


My breaſt is as artleſs, and blithe as my lay, 


From my cottage Content never flies ; 


| Shea is ſure to reward the fatigue of the day, 


And I know how to value the prize: 


Would the girl that 1 love, then, but give me her hand, 


The world it may wag as it will; 


I defy the firſt Squire, or Lord of the Land, 


To diſhonour plain Bob of abe W / 
kun, 


END OF ACT I. 
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Scene VIII. EnarLy alone, reading near the Cottage. 


5 EMILY, 


OBOE WER) oy” nn nin bt . ß tons 
* , 4 . . * 4 = * 1 8 


3 War ſhould the report of: a Granger 5 arrival on the 1 
; 0 Fo foreſt, ſo much alarm me?—But may he not, by this Re, 1 
4 f have removed me as far from his memory, as his per. 3 
3 EEG ſon ?—Oh, no!—my Wilford is ſtill the ſame—and, = 
3 RR 55 ill-fated as we are—my heart muſt dwell upon his 

: fidelity with emotions of IG! — 


0 1 R XIII. 


: SWEET inmate—SexrnILITY! 

How pure thy tranſports flow, 

: When even grief that ſprings from thee, 

Is luxury in woe ! DT 

Without thee—where's the ſigh of hs 
Or bluſh by grace refin'd ? 
5 Where Friendſhip's ſacred tear, to prove 

| iT he triumph of the mind ? 3 

RON D BAU—Saeet inmate, &c. 


[Emily continues reading. 


— a. _—_—_—_—_—_ 


: Enter S18WALTER, and Merk ah his Clerk #'s Bag. 


MEDLEY, 
Yes, yes—thers ſhe 1s s upon the layer, as 1 expeQted „ 


SIR WALTER. 


Why, ſhe e warbles as innocently as a little Robin Matt! 
ME D- 
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MEDLEY, 

Oh! the can warble faſt enough, if that's all—why, 
I dare ſay ſhe'll turn out, upon examination, to be one 
of the little hurdy-gurdy girls that ind muſic about 
the ſtreets of London ! 

SIR WALTER, 

But are you ſure that my tenant, Fairlop—like a ſly 
old fox—has pick'd up this pretty chicken for him- 
ſelf have . evidence of the fact? 

. MEDLEY. | 
To be ta your Worſhip. —Pve his daughter Dolly 8 


own confeſſion of the whole. 


SIR WALTER, 
Well—T I frighten her a little—but I cannot find i in 

my conſcience to hurt her for every moment 1 per- ” 
ceive in her freſh beauties—and ſo forth. 
MEDLEY. 
Jultice you ROW, fir, ſhould be blind on theſe occa- 
ei SN 
= 81k WALTER. 
| What ſignifies that, Matt—when one can 105 ſuch 

8 charms with half an eye But What can he. be 

reading t 5 
MEDLEY. = 


No good, 1 l anſwer for't— 


Buer DorLy „ wh ſeeing them, goes us 4 Emily. 
DOLLY. 
As I live, here's Sir Walter We muſt make a cur- 
| teſy to him. | 
| [ Emily riſes, and made 2 cur es with Dolly. 
"Br $IR 


* r 
* 
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tice according to law ! . 
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SIR WALTER. 
They obſerve us—what a pretty rogue Hack k yo 


young—blooming damſfel ? 


' DOLLY. 


| Which of us and pleaſe your Worlip? ? 


MEDLEY. 


Aer y you, Mas am Forward- ſtep—Here, Miſs 6. : 


grace, walk this ws: 1 5 5 0 OY | 


SIR WALTER, = 
Don- . Matt. wel won't ſuffer you to be ſo harſh 


| with her, How came you, child, into the limits of 
this foreſt ? ? x Es 


EMILY. „ 
Good heav n, ; how ſhall I ſupport myſelf * | Alide. 
boten 
Why pluck up: a 9 ſpirit, and n never mindi it! 1 | 
EO. 3 [4/6 ide. 

2 es Sir Walter aſide.) 
As this may turn out a nice point at ſeſſions, you 


| ſhould alk her, —where ſhe was born ?—and then, how 


ſhe got her bread from her youth up. :—that's the _ 


81k WALTER. | 
But not exactly, Matt, according to my nature. 


MEDLEY. 

Indeed, firſt of all ſhe ſhould be ſworn | [ 
5 [Takes 0 out a book. 
SIR WALTER. 

Well, you may ſwear her—but I cannot be Gr 
with her, without poſitive evidence of the fact! 

MEDLEY, 

| Take off your glove— ; 
_ EMILY. | 
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. | EMILY» ET 1 
What can n this mean ? : o Dolly. 
| pol LV. „„ 
I'm favs I don't know—but Tl run and fetch my 
father. 5 Y 8 Ee. 


SIR WALTER. 
85 Come come, pretty one —the law requires you 
ſhould be ſworn. 


EMILY. | 
- Pray, ſir, inform me—againſt what rule of ſockety 
have I offended, that my humble character ſhould be 


thus ſcrupulouſly _— into ? 


You hear his wood 8 — and chat 8 bock 5 


| cient. | 8 | 
| E ms To Sir Walter. ) 
I fear, fr 1 know not the extent of ſo ſolemn an 
: obl; anions E 
SIR WALTER, 
No ?—not an | oath ?—oh fie! 
EMILY» | 
No, indeed, fir !—T i intreat you would have the  good- 
neſs to expound it it to me. 
SIR WALTER» „„ ; 
| Why, child—an oath—is—as one may ſay—a ſacred 5 
—kind of a—taking of Re 8 
| MEDLEY». 


Lord, fir! I'd be above explaining it to her! 1 beſides, = 
| here comes the old offender. 


F weer 
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SIR WALTER, 
Sirrah how dare you how durſt you Ya may 


retire, child, for the preſent. [To Emily, who goes. out. 


mine, 
Mercy 0 on us |—what ? ? and pleaſe your woch! 


MEDLEY. 85 
We : are come in the king's name, to demand, Maſter 


| Fairlop—who, and what, that little coaxing Minx 1 is 2 


'$IR WALTER, | 
| Where ſhe comes from ?—and how you « came by 


her ? 


| FAIRLOP, | 
And pleaſe 100-0 I know—your Honor hall 
kon ” 
TE MEDLEY, | 
Now for it! 5 | | 
FAIRLOP. _ 


I found this poor Emily, a friendleſs creature, chat 
the world had turn d its back upon—and ſo, your Ho- 


nor—I took her i In— 


MEDLEY. | 


And keep) her i in the face of the whole foreſt ? 


SIR WALTER, 
_ Why, your betters could have done no more Wan- t | 
You aſham' dof Jour, Maſter F Py 


| FAIRLOP, 
Ne o, indeed, your Worſhip. 


'SIR WALTER. 


: No 3 


FAIR- 


1 


FRY 
= 
TE: 
20 

1 55 
% 
5 

5 
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= FAIRLOP. 


Why ſhould a poor man be aſham'd of an act that 


the 8 are ſo proud of h 


MEDLEY. 
There 8 impudence for you ! ! 


| SIR WALTER». 


Why, what will the world fay of you 15 


rAlRLor. 
80 long, your Ha as I can lie Jown with a quiet 8 


= conſcience, and riſe to work under a good landlord, [ 
5 heed not che world, and all its malice! | | 


5 SIR WALTER, | 

What! have you no e for your own precious 
foul—and ſo forth © 1 ? 

© PAIRLOP, . 

When my poor trunk is fell'd, and the Knoles hewn | 


off, I hope that ſome ſound plank will be found here— _ 
(laying his hand on his breaft gas well as in anner Mick, . 


with a inoother bark! 


MEDLEY. 
Why, don t you know whoſe tenant you are? 


ralkLor. 

: Dear heart | what a queſtion 1 
| six WALTER, 
Ay, anſwer him that— © 


| FAIRLOP» 
: To be ſure, 1 am your Honor's tenant for the Hep- 


4 ground the ſix acre croft and the little woodland 
plot, where I was born and I always ſtrove hard net to 
bs behind hand with my rent. 


SIR 


85 ſhip three-and-fifty years but if it muſt be ſo—I'll be 
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SIR WALTER. 
Then mark me I'll let it all over your bead to- mor- 


7 row, if you don't diſcard that de little baggage 
RY FE 


| FAIRLOP, a oi a 2 | 
I've lived under your Wor- |: 


Thar 8 r hard ! [_ 


content, —[ hope your Honor will get a better tenant! 8 


81 WALTER. 


What! ! | you will be obſtinate ? 


2A I R | Ay; * 
| Good lack a day! 
I would not for the land I hold, 
Nor ſacks brim-full of Britiſh gold 
My truſt betray :— | 
Il a ſuch deed for no man ! 1 
My maxim is, to do my beſt 00 5 
To make each creature round me bleſt— | 
Mo ch more —a helpleſs woman! 


1 Fairlop. 


SIR WALTER. 


What a ſturdy old pollard this 1 is, Matt £ 


MEDLEY, 
. he Il corrupt the morals of the whole anke, 
his poor Angie Dolly and all! 1 


SIR Sai; | 
| But ain, Medley --as to the little warbler herſelf{—T : 
| . not find, yet, that we have evidence of the fact. 


3 
1 


MEDLEY» 


You know, your e Burn ſays 
SIR 
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5 SIR WALTER. 8 
e e ſignifies what Burn ſays. I 


3 if ever he met with ſo weklin a ale. in the 
Whole courſe of his life. 


Enter Bos, who whiſpers Mepuey. 


MEDLEY. 
A —_ gentleman !—glad to ſpeak with me? 


SIX WALTER, 

* Hers, Bob !—your brother Matt wants me to o play the 

; very deuce with the peg little ſtranger at the woodlide ! | 
| BOB, 

No fure, your Honor! 

MEDLEY. 


Vers Worſtip, to be ſure, muſt act a as you pleaſe, 


SIR WALTER, 
: 1f I Mould commit her—you, as conſtable, Bob, 
muſt take the poor rogue to the houſe of correction. ; 


BOB. 
| I BR” not doi it, your Honor, for then wor! 1d !—Lord | 
love her little heart, what has ſhe done? „ 
a six WALTER. | 

Tue Robert that's what I want to know at all 
| events, I'll do nothing further in it, ill I've re- ex- 
amined her cloſely—and ſo forth! 


MEDLEY. 
1 Jon t ſee, indeed, that there can be any harm in re- 
conſidering the caſe. _ "7 


SIR WALTER. 5 | 

No, none in the world —beſides we mould hear al | 
: i circumſtances, pro and con—and ſo forth 
SS BOB. 


WWW 
Fo , 4 F i . - . * * * 
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BOB. 


A do- your ee brother Matt, you wa'n't 
uſed to be a hard-hearted r to the 
"our girls 5 1 


MEDLEY. 


| No, God | forbid I ever ſhould be og this i 3 
9 terrible example, I Bob, for PRE, Dolly. 


1 I R xv. Taso. 


AL Hard: 1 is the taſk, in one > decree, 
To blend . 
 Medly- — —Law ! | | 
— — 1 
gi Walter 7— | e and Clemency ! | 
1 8 AllBut where they equally prevail, 
Let ſoft IO turn the * 


SCENE IX. 


| borir entering the Garden. 


DOLLY. 


| Where can this cruel monſter of mine be wy did 
not intend to let him ſee that I lov'd him this half year L 
but if I -don't—he may till play poor Emily ſome 
ill-natur'd trick.—Oh ! here he is As her Ladyſhip, 
' Miſs Dina, kindly takes our part—T'll be Hon the 
"mp ropes alittle now, as well as ne. 


Rau. 


Enter 


£4 2 r 
— 2 „ 5 3 


— r A I > we 
FP unn EEG 


cent a creature x 
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Enter MEDLEY. 
MEDLEY. 


Wel, Mz am Dolly what may your buſineſs be 


with 1 me * ? for I'm rather 1 in haſte— 5 


"2, DOLLYs: 
Lud—what a i hurry ſome folks are in all of a ſudden ! 5 


—if you muſt know, ſir— I ſent for you to tell you, 
that you, and Sir Walter, are going to On Nick as falt 
"AS you can gallop! 3 5 


MEDLEY» | 


Indeed —why then, perhaps, you would not diſlike 


| to due a canter along with us! 


' DOLLY. 
"You may joke and jeer, Mr. Matt but how can you 
find in your heart to collogue and plot againſt ſo inno- 


ME DLE x. 


I eCollogue r words! 


-"- DOLLY»... 
« J ſhould not wonder to find, when 1 get home, 
« that ſhe had drown'd herſelf in x the brook. at the back 


M « ofc our orchard * 3 


"MEDLEY. = : 
4 ; No—no—your young father 1s too tender hearted 


0 ' to ſuffer that. — | 


bolt. 
« « Pray what do you mean, fir? 


MEDLEY, 


40 « Only that, inſtead of—drowning—you'll 1 have a 


4 little nurſing at home ſooner than you look'd for. 


L " Oy the cry 7 @ young child,” 
Do- 


* * 9 ene ien 


2 7 
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DOLLY. _ 
What, could you learn nothing better in ths 


: Mr. Medley, than to ſlander a poor innocent girl, be- 
| caule ſhe refuſed your brother Bob poor ſpite! 5 


1 MEDLEY. ; 
Why, if you come to * didn' t you ell me with 
your own mouth, that- 


85 . N 
That what? 5 
3 MEDLEY. 
That your father had taken—a fancy to ber WIE : 


did'n't he eee it before his Worſhip himſelf * 


POLLY. 
(Mare upen us eat; is this wicked world come to 


MEDLEY. - 
* Ves you did told me flat and plain, that your fa- 


440 ther was s fool e too > A00p her, 


' DOLLY, 


« Keep her and fo he does. 


MEDLEY. | 
« Well—there now | 
0 Keeps her—poor v man, like another daughter,” 


„ MEDLEY. 
What Aon t ſhe—now mind me, Dolly—are you | 


fure—and certain—that— | 


DoLLT. 


What? 


MED— 


neee 


eee RR yen 


affair, after all ons Afade hy, Dolly, I only: 
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| That—Emily does not—now rnd then—by chance 
—tie your father e his chin? 


' DOLLY. 


I wonder you a'n't aſham'd of yourſelf, to look me : 
in the Os after ſuch a ſpeech ? 


MEDLEY, 
Faith, there may be ſome confounded miſlake | in this 


DOLLY, 


My er may be poor, ſi but aſk the whole om- 


a let Whether de ever found him diſhoneſt! ! 


MEDLEY. 


No, Dolly! . ſuch a bewitching FR Wu rogue, you 


know—might have done you no good—that was all my 3 
fear, I can n you-! now Dolly ! ! | 


„„ 
1 thought you more cof a man—ſhe's Sas innocent— 8 


N MEDLEY. 

Are you in earneſt? | 

1 . DOLLY. 
_ Earneſt! 

A I R XVI. 


; WHEN next you view the lily blow, 
Or on wild heath the driven ſnow, 
TIeu0oboſs'd rudely by the wind — 
Tell me then, which you would compare 
To her ho with a form that's fair, 
_ Adds ſtill a fairer mind! 


—_— 


8 „ 
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— 


| MEDLEY. | 
Poor thing if that's the caſe—I have been ſadly to 
blame But I'm glad we ſtopped proceedings no- the 
law muſt not take its "IO ee down 1 INNOC- 


ence and humanity! | 


8 vor. 
Ky dear Matt—do you ſay ſo? 
115 MEDLEY, 

e To be ſure I do 

e voll v. 


. Then heav n will bleſs—and I will kiſs you for ie! 
e and . him. 7 


ET MEDLEY. 


Methinks, Dolly, I like your bleffir ing the beſt, at 


preſent but did you give it me for e or mo 
| friend ? 5 


' DOLLY, 


Oh !—half one, e, and half t other. 1 


. MEDLEY. 3 Ne 
Then let me have a whole one on your own ac- 


count—{ kifJes her Hand now, to make my happineſs 
complete, give me Fe Rand-—and lay you re mine for 
5 ever! 


NT DOLLY. | 


Lord! ! you do teaſe a body ſo, Matt! 1 


| MEDLEY, | 


Come come 


' DOLLY. 


| Well then, there—/gives her hand but you muſt 
get my father's conſent. 


MED- 
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| MEDLEY. = > 
| To be ſure—and then all's ſettled and "EY I'll go 
and ſet Sir Walter right and come to you both before 

we meet at the archery. — But who the deuce is this 

5 pretty watee-waginil—comp,. ſurely you 1 tell me 
| now! 

| DOLLY, 
| of bh | = Y can't, indeed—but you ſhall know all about it in 
F Z good time, 


Mo; I R xvi DD 


a . HAVING brought my ſuit to iſſue, 
I may venture cloſe to kiſs you, 
Lovely Dolly /—deareft Doll! 
Ever linging zoll-de-rll, [47 ti. 2 


Dalh. 5 Aye! but when my charms are falling, 
| Shall I then ſtill hear you calling 
| „Lovely Dully /—deareſt Doll 
Y ** « Ever ſinging tll-de-roll ? * 5 
| | Medly. You're a woman, 25 5 . 
Dually. You're a man, Sir, * made for ever ? 
Both. Hold your head up now, my dear, 
PEN Such a match for you, how clever , 
| You'll be envy'd far and near, ES on 
Ever ſinging toll-de-roll, Ke. 8 [Ad lib. 


3 


 [Exeunt. : 


SEN *. 


* Garden, | 


- Sik Wares. 
Matt Medley promis'd to be with n me an u hour ago [1 
—1 want to know how he has manag' d it—that I may 
ſee her out of the reach of my prying couſin Hold 5 
| —hold—ſuppoſe, after all—ſhe ſhould prove an 1 i 55 
5 good girl? what's to be done then? Why, it will 
only be my care — as it is my duty, to protect her inno- 
cence.— But if ſhe turns out the little wanton bag- 
gage Medley ſuſpects—it will be charity to take her 
out of the way myſelf, and thus prevent old F airlop's 
ruin !——Gads me! here ſhe is, juſt at the nick, —I 
muſt be cautious. with her at firſt, *til--I learn how her 
: * beats —and ſo forth. 8 


Enter kuuv. | 


EMILY» RY 
1 | hope you'll pardon me, ſir, this bold intruſion— | 


e SIR WALTER 
"Mike no apology, my little dear! Iam | happy to fee | 
you—l 11 do all I can to ferve you, depend o on t. 


| EMILY. | 
Regardleſs of my own fate—I come not, ſir, to ) aſk 
indulgence for myſelf—but moſt humbly to ſolicit you | 
in behalf of an amiable man! 


SIR WALTER, 


Ay! who can that be, child? 3 
EMILY. 
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EMII T. 5 
0505 fi, who rh life has enjojud the cheating 1 
warmth of your benevolence and is therefore leſs able, 
in old age, to bear up 3 the en of your diſ- 
Plate * 
SIR WALTER. 
| What, old Fairlop the woodman, you x mean 1? 
19 . a M1,r. 
"Yau ar. | . 
53 six WALTER, 
A pretty amiable fellow, to be ſure, child ! but come 
they ſay you're very partial to him now confeſs the ; 
truth, and 1 don' tknow what may be done. 


r 
Oh. fir! I do indeed regard him—beyond w what even 8955 
e can expreſs !. | 15 


SIR WALTER. 


ö 3 8 That 8 DS but what could you ſee, child, in 
3 fach an old delving blockhead ? 
EMIL Y. 


. thing that can render man worthy of en. . 
I fear, fir, that I have been the cauſe of his preſent diſ- 
treſs: reſtore him but to your proteCting favour, and 
5 ho eg of me, and my ſufferings, | in what manner you. 
_ | 
sik WALTER, = 
Gad har 8 4 6gnificant hint I don't diſlike, how- 


; ever. e 15 Le. 


AIR 


1 
| 
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AI R XVII. 


Axvanty. | 


HEAR me q and comfort ſhall your ſteps attend]; . 
Leave not the — of worth without a friend ! 


 ALLEGR0. | 


Oh! the rapture of 1 
Power to diſpenſe a bleſſing, 
Dr to raiſe a proſtrate fo; 
God-like he !—the deed concealing— 
Who, with ſympathetic feeling, 
| Softens but one ſigh of woe ! 


at. 


— 


sIR WALTER, f 


Wen, child Il conſider of it—T. won 1 you 


here any longer now for fear of ſome inquiſitive eye 
obſerving us ſo if you'll fix a time with my clerk, 5 
Medley, where I may ſee you again preſently, I'II tell 
you a little more of my mind—and ſo forth Emily + 
 courteſis, and retires. )J—© Diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe ?” 
P pretty ſoul !— how innocently complying !— Ves, 
yes—the caſe now is clear enough !—but what puzzles 
me is, how that liquoriſh-tooth'd old woodman could 
come by her. Well, ſhe's fair game now, Matt or 1 


wonder. Let me ſee—how ſhall I diſpoſe of her? I'm 


| too much enraptured to plan the ſcheme myſelf Matt | 5 
ſhe Il find out ſome ſly corner, where the little rogue 
may live as happy as the day's long !—and then how 
ſnug ſhall I be with ſo pretty a companion, to read to 
me thro' a cold winter's night—and ſo forth! p 


"At 


4 
9 

L 

* 

' 

7 

N 

N j 
5 

FN 


tone for my offence— | 


* —— = 


4 1 R XIX. 


WHAT mortal e'er ſaw ſuch a creature P 
How prettily turn'd ey'ry feature! 
A mouth chaſtely ſimple! 
A chin deck'd with dimple, 
A cheek that diſcloſes _ 
Full-blown damaſk-roſes, 
by With a lip like a ruby that's brought from afar, 
And: an  cye—that out-twinkles the bright morning far! Re: 


Bears : 


SCENE XL. 


The FS 


borur, and MepLey. 


MEDLEY. 
But where's your innocent companion—I — to at- 
3 ' DOLLY, 
"She 8 gone up to Sir Walter! —for what purpoſe IT: 


5 know no more than you : but here ſhe returns. 


Bu ner Exc ILY, djefedl.. 


MEDLEY. 
Cheer up your little heart! nobody will barm you! > 
—T m a whimſical fellow—and take the wrong end of 


a matter now and then, as well as other folks but 1 
5 think I would go as many miles on foot to ſerve one 
in diſtreſs, as any man upon the foreſt. | 


DO L- 


| 
| 


| fentment | ; on 


; Emily ? 


5 roy. 


: him. 


5 5 
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' DOLLY. 


There dn t I tell IO) that Matt was honeſt in 


N grain ? ? 


EMILY. 


Oh, ſir—but [ dread the effects of Sir Walter s res. 


MEDLEY, = 
Never you fear—leave him to me. 


EMILY. 
He direfted n me to conſult you about : a further inter- 


view with him to-day. 


DOLLY. 


What can "his Worſhip want with her r again * 


MEDLEY. 
Some buſineſs, I fancy, that 1 only can ſettle pro- 
perly between them [but come, I've news for you! 


Have you heard of the e n juſt come on = 


the rec $ 5 

| DOLLY. 1 | 
We have, and wiſh mightily to ſee him; don t ve, 
EMILY. 
We do, indecd-and mine is more than « common eu- 5 


MEDLEY. 


My brother Bob firſt ſcrap'd acquaintance with * ; 


—efaith ! here they come together in ſearch of me 


you may now fatisfy your curioſity, while I« examine 


EMILY, | 
. Let us retire awhile—(3 to Da, I fel; an agita- 
Y tion I cannot deſcxibe | q | 


Enter | 
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Ener Carr. O'Doxxer, and Bos. 


BOB, 
8 This is the Qrange gentleman I told you of, brother! 
1 MEDLEY. | 

| Good i day to you, fir, — 
Car. o'DpONNEL. 
Sir, I'm your ſervant. 


MEDLEY. 
| I am told you v wanted to ſpeak with me. 


| | CA r. O'DONNEL, f 
To be ſure and I do.—The ſhort and the long of fthe 
buſineſs is,—TI have loſt a little run-away damſel, and 
you my dear, mult be after finding her for me. 


MEDLEY. 
That J coming to the t indeed! 


. 3 
Who knows but 'tis Miſs Emily he's hunting for? 
| | [44 de to Medley. | 
MEDLEY. 
That we e ſhall ſoon ſee. —( Afide 10 Bos. )—We have 


a choice of waifs and ſtrays on this foreſt. — Now here 


pointing to EMILY, and DOLLY, who approach - 


here's a pair of way out-lying deer |—will enyer of 
theſe ſuit you | 25 


'DOLLY.—{ As Capt. (9 the turnt. 0 5 
There nov you may [ce—is that any thing like 
him ? = TT, 1 - 17 — 5 


EMILY, 


0 find his ſweet-heart. $3 


atleaſt— 


30 THE *** 5 


von. 
61 Thar s her chat s the Gy I told you of ! 
[To Captain Oh Demel 


car. o 'DONNEL. 
a „Upon my conſcience, but you've a a pretty choice, 


4 miller if I was hunting only for myſelf, I ſhould 
( ſeek no prettier game, than that little blue-eyed | 


c doe to the left—Oh, ſhe's a ſweet creature ET: 


MEDLEY. 


"How laſſes, you muſt ot th this honeſt gentleman to 


Sar 


1 hops fir, ſhe" 8 worth locking ſor! 


| FF | 
Fer my part, 1 e it won't turn out a vid gol 


| chace | * 


| CaPT. 0 'DONNEL. | 
You all ſeem to think it a very good "I TRE as a 
ſtranger among you, let me e hope for your good wiſhes ” 


EMILY, 
You have mine, ſir—from a ſympathiſing heart. 5 


| DOLLY, | 
" At I with that you may recover your wandering 
miſtreſs with all my foul! 


AIR 


— wrnmmmpe N 2 n 
. L BELLS 445-27 : - 


: have your loſt? 
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A IR XX rss 


5 OH, Miſtreſs Coy ! ! where art than roving * 
; Oh! ! ſtay and hear thy true- love coming, 
That can ſing both high, and low, 
Trip no farther, pretty ſweeting, 
Journeys end in lovers' meeting. 
Ev'ry wiſe man's fon doth know. 


Seek for love but not hereafter; 
Preſent mirth has preſent laughter ; 
What's to come is ſtill unſure. 
In delay there lies no plenty; 
— Flee not bliſs, then, ſweet, and twenty, 
Touth's a ſeaſon won't endure ! 


ke Emily, Dally, and 555 


— — 


Well, but this i is an a 1 of 10 e 
Come, as we are by ourſelves, what ſort of a damſel 


car. O'DONNEL. 
Now, faith—that' s the very thing I came to learn of 


yourſelf. But I'm ſorry the dear blue-eyed of has 
| left us ſo ſoon, without leave. 


What the devil Aon t you know your o own milreſs? 


br The apt cake he might, with: les preſumption, Lightly 
alter theſe original words of SuAK ESTE AR to make them incidental to 


the Scene, than adapt others, which would probably have impaired m 


melody of this n GLEBE. 


cpr. 
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CAPT. O'DONN . Lang hing. 15 


Pallilul. but that's a good joke! | Why . my dear, 


he's s NO miſtreſs of v mine! FE 


| IE | BDLEY, 
Not yours 5 
| | CAPT. O'DONNEL. 
: Not at al—1 1 N as a ſecret AY 8 my | friend's 


N Oh! your friend's 1s it ; 


| Apr. 0 DONNEL. A 
To be ſure and; itis! 


"MEDLEY. 


What a an opportunity for treating Miſs Di with a 


. ſpecimen of my couſin Tipperary 8 courtſhip—unleſs 
her ſhape ſhould marr the joke. Aſede. )—Well but, | 
Captain, let's know a few of the marks and calours— 

is ſhe fair or brown, fat or lean i— 


CAPT. O'DONNEL.. 
Why, that, upon my conſcience, * IO to aſk ; 


but, as near as I can gueſs, by my friend's taſte, he : 
muſt be a clever, plumpith kind of creature—juſt about 


neither one © ching. nor t rother, d'ye ſee! 


MEDLEY. 
Come then, Captain, to keep you no longer i in | ſuf 


5 penſe, your, friend's laſs i is lodged not far off. 


CAPT. o DONNEL, 
| But are you in earneſt 5 


MEDLEY. 


To be ſure 1 am. Now, what will you ſay if I Take 
| 25 to her directly : ? 


CAT. 


80 much the better, 


| dier ? — 


THE WOODMAN. | : 


CAPT. O'DONNEL., „ 
Oh, but will you now, my dear fellow J Give me 


your hand—and after that, I'll give you an opportunity 
af "ew mylclf 2 a little favour, if you — 2e— 


| MEDLEY, 


| What's that, Captain! — Twas lucky that 1 told 


Miſs Di this rms ſhe would be run VO with— 


ON” 
2 Gans 0 DONNEL, 5 5 
Only to tell me where I may find that little blue-ey d 


 fawn—as a recompenlc for my own pains ! 1 


MEDLEY. 
And why not hamper Sir Walter with hind a little at 


the ſame time, and ſo reſcue poor Emily ho may be 
the laſs he's s in \ ſearch of, after CV 


CAPT. 0? bonn El. 
But what are you proſeing {0 much about to  your- 


ſelf, little fellow ? 


MEDLEY. | | | 
Why, I' m \ thinking, that this may bee a ſervice of ſome 


danger, as well. as honor. þ 


car. 0˙ box x EL. 


MEDLEY. 
You can talk big—and hght a little, upon occaſion? 


Cr. o 'DoNNEL.— Locking flernly at Bite. 

1s it a laugh, ſir, you are after putting upon a fol- 
MEDLEY. 5 
Who me ?—don't look fo fierce, Captain !—not I 


> poo my word! — 


CAPT, 


* 
*. 
5 
ö 


„„ THE WOODMAN, 


| cr. O'DONNEL. | 
I'd have you learn, ſir— that, when neceſſary, I can 


kh a great n fay nothing a at all about it 


nr. 


wy, that s better ſtill—then give me your hand, my 


dear friend—and now mind what I fay to you. 


1 carr. O'DONNEL, 
Well, proceed— | „FF xe 


ROE MEDLEY. e 
You EL that great houſe, (Pointing! to the Mor on. 


car. o. DONNEL, 
: Very _ | 
MEDLEY, 


Thar 8 Sir Walter Waring 8, where he? 8 to o be found. ” 


CAPT, 0 DoNNEL. 


The devil ſhe | is now! 


MEDLEY, 


Our fd air has not diſagreed with ber; you find 


her as plump as a partridge. How Sir Walter came by 
her that you muſt learn—but he has always been a 
devil of a ee f from his Es for. OS and 


wenching ! ! 


| CAPT, ©'DONNEL. 
Ob. be eaſy Alet me ſee whether he won't give her 


vp t to me e a fighting fellow too ! BA 


| MEDLEY. 


Youttfis able to ) ſpeak to her Ts as he i is riding in 


the Park. Aſk for the young lady can't miſtake . 


her—as ſhe | is the only o one in the houſe.— 


2 


And why not? 


THE WOODMAN, | 1 


C APT. O'DONNEL. 


Tobe re and I won't beat up the old buck's quar- : 
| ters! 
- in this defart foreſt, as well as in Ireland's c own lf ? 


I perceive you've a little intrigue and frolic | 


MEDLEY. 


AIR xxl. 


on ! Life Sa gay foreſt, 1 merry Sherwood, 
Irauantarra, my boys! 45 
1 A with fiſh, fleſh, and fowl, that is good ; 
I )hbeſe are your joys! | 
When the ſoft mountain-roe 
Is ſkipping—ſoho ! 
Or tripping—teigho ! 
It will happen ſo! 
'This—thisis the time, if it's well underſtood, 
For the {port of that foreſt—dear merey Sherwood ! 


In ſuch foreſts wha game will for c ever ariſe, 


Tantara, my boys! 
1 we may chace ev*ry light-footed pleaſure that flies; . 
Theſe are your joys! : | 
= Slyly then mark the doe, 355 
That's ſæipping—ſoho! 5 — 
Or tripping—teigho ! 
It will happen ſo! 
For the well-flavour'd ven'ſon, dear me! is * . 1 
That i is ſhot by an arrow in merry Sherwood. 


. 


other, when he leaſt expects it. 
can this girl be? Rings the bell, and calls at the ſame 
time. Bridget Bridget! 


| THE: wðwoo MAN. 


SCENE XII. 


A Room in Sir WALTER WARING's Houſe, 


Miss Dr CLACKIT. 
; Muss DI. 
1 hope the archery will go off well—or my ſweet 


LY couſin will never let me hear the laſt of it—never hear 5 
| the laſt of it He has been endeavouring to turn it in- | 
to ridicule all thro' the hamlet, this morning. What 
woman of ſpirit, but myſelf, would endure the mortify- 
: ing control that I do? But I'll match him one day or 


Where the deuce 


Enter Baipckr. 
Niderr. 
vid you call, yout Ladyſhip 1 


Miss DI. 


Cal Ks bs ſure I did call and 3 call'd ſor 


5 this half hour !—Is my archery dreſs ready ?—quite 5 


ready? ſor let me tel Yr" Op 


BRIDGET. 


Yes, your ben; and I think your Ladyſhip will 2 
look more handſomer in it, than ever I ſee you in all 


Mes DI 
There chere now you are going to abe the 
drum of my ear with your eternal talking. | 


AIR. 


THE WwOODMA x. = 


AIR XXII. 


| YOUNG women ſhould ſhun tittle-tattle ; S 
| Like ſun-dials, never ſhould prattle; 
Iaſt tell what they're aſk'd, and be ſtill! 
But girls are ſo idle, DS 
heir tongue they won t bridle, 
So gallop it en the clack of a mill ! 


. We gentry you never hear rattle, 
Like furies engag'd in a battle : 
Of talking we ſoon have our fill: 


But * are 72 idle, g ee. 


M18s DI. 
Yau: may TY about your buſineſs may g⁰ about 
80 buſineſs. (Exit Bridget. — what, the deuce, is 
there in talking that people are ſo exceſſively fond of 
it - exceſſively fond of it? for my part! Bridget re- 
enters. Well! what's the matter ?—what' s the mat- 
ter! now ? how often have I told eee b 


| BRIDGET, = 
Theres a gentleman i in the Hall—wiſhes to 5 ſpeak | 
with your Lady ſhip: ;—he 8 he came from Mr. Med- 

5 oy — 
| 11768 1. 
Wants to ſpeak with me, child nn to bet 
with me? What kind - what ſort of a gentleman— 
Is the girl dumb ee dont a anſwer ?—why dont 


| rs . 


BRIDGET. 
- Oh! a comely, genteel perſon as you cali wiſh to 
1 3. my Lady - but he talks a little like a foreigner. 
J 


— —˙ OE ES Eerng 


horrid diſhabille— 


58 THE wWOODMAN. 


MISS bl. 
Dis from Medley Then 1 find there was ſome- 


| Nai in his hint to me this morning, about a new ad- 


mirer.—{ Aſide. )—Shew him in immediately how, 


like a ſtupid ſtatue, the girl ſtands Exit Bridget. 
—T like foreigners and ev'ry thing that's foreign !— 
He muſt have heard of my ſituation and, in the true 
| ſpirit of foreign gallantry, wiſhes to releaſe me from 


this hideous captivity ?—there's no reliſting one's fate ! 
—but I fear he has 8 N me in a horrid diſhabille— 
| [Arranging her @reſs 1 in the glaſs. 


Enter Guan. O'DonneL. 


'CAPT. o 'DOnNEL—(Afonieed.) 5 
Faith, and I believe, Arthur yo have blundered 
into a ſmall . 8 (Aide. 


MIISS bi Amn? kw.) 
Sir, you do me honour by this viſit. —But you ſeem a 


little and: need not be alarm d, ſor Sir 
Walter— h 


| CAPT. 0 "DONNEL. 
On, Madam! never fear me I'm not to be alarmed | 


= ml. the Sir fighting Walters on the foreſt. 


[Looking at her i igll uk och: 


MISS DI. 
| Well, Bridget was quite right—he 1 is a fine, bold man, 


indeed—and ſure enough 3 14h de. 


car. © eb bee 3 
Vou've ſome agreeable female, I e a com- 


| Panion about Four perſon, Madam? 


M18 DI. 
Nota Gal? ſir—T m confined here, as ; you ſee, by my 


ſolitary ſel.— 
cAPr. 


8 
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CAPT. ON DONNEL.. 


Then there can be no miſtake !—This muſt be the 


little fellow's Partridge ;—and a plump Partridge ſhe is, 


ſure enough! „ * de. 
: MISS DI. 


Pray what may be the commands, fir, with which 
you have to honour me ?—You know, fir, that— 


car. O'DONNEL. 
To be ſure, and are you not the dear creature, Thave a 
| travelled ſo many weary miles to look after _ 


18s DI. 


Thar 8 2 3 fir,” can beſt e 


[Aﬀecting baſh ee . 
cr. O'DONNEL, 
O! it's her own ſelf I perceive—though ſhe's grown 
old enough for the lad's mother-in-law, at leaſt but 
that's his buſineſs, and not mine. Aſide. Oh, Miſs! 
— were afraid we had loſt you for ever! e 


would ill become me to- 


| | M1SS __ | 5 
Too TR have I been loſt indeed, fir on. ! the con 
dious moments that- 


CAPT, O'DONNEL, = 
Three ſhort years ſeem to have made a little altera- 
tion in TIO Miſs—for the better— | | 
MISS DI. _ 
Reber ſir 13 | thought, for the laſt twelve months, 
my poor heart would have been broken my grief of 
heart | 


car r. O'DONNEL, 
Well, then—under all your ſorrows, and concerns, 


: Miſs—it SA e thing to ſee fant ſo Jolly! 
MISS 


4 
| 
14 
. 
i 1 
11 
! 
j t 
1 
| 
(| 
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MISS DI. 


Jolly, ſir my ſighs and tears, at one time, had near- 
ly 1 worn me into a conſumption ! 


cr. O'DONNEL. 
Now, a couſin- german of mine, in the county of 


Su 57 bottleing up her tears too much i in a hurry,— 
fell, poor ſoul, into a devil of: a ah 


11188 DI. BET 


You! ve heard you ve heard, no > doubt, firs of my : 
deplorable fate? 


cpr. 0? DONNEL. | 


To be n the old baronet's tricks into the 1 


. bargain but how came you with him at all my 
deer Miſs ? e 


MISS DI. 


It was my cruel deſtiny—perhaps you've not heard : 


how—T' I tell you the whole, fix—T'll tell yu" - 


Cr. O'DONNEL. 
Oh, you may ſpare yourſelf all that trouble: little mit- 


timus the juſtice's clerk told me every ſyllable. —If T5 


theſe are her «© mild melody accents!” what a comical 


ear muſt poor Wilford have for muſic ?—[4ſ de. — But 
come, madam thank your ſtars that your faithful ad- 
mirer is arrivd that old ſquare toes, our uncle, is gone 
to take a peep at the other world !—and that you may 
now—if you pleaſe—be made a happy Creature for Four 
life to come. oy 


MISS DI. | 
| Dear 3 only flatter a woman's weak cre- 


dulity—weak credulity !—But to whom do I owe 


| 


14 


_—for]T bluſh to own - 


THE WOODMAN. 8 6 


the honour of ſo . a viſit—this agreeable viſe? 


car. 0? DON NEL, 


My n. name, Miſs, is Arthur O' Donnel, 161 1 


the honour to command a company in Dillon's brigade 


would lay down my life for my friend and am ar- 


riv'd, with your: leave, to take your ſweet ſelf to 
| ys and the man you muſt W and adore! 5 


| MISS DI. | | 

But, ſurely, fir, you are rather too impetten -b 
impatient; . you know, fir, it requires 
time — 


Carr. 0? box NEL. 
Time \—oh, have as little to do with that old rap a as 


you can . 


Enter Babor, bath. 


BRIDGET. 


La! | Ma- am, Sir Walter's getting off his horſe at ths: 


keeper 8 10. and will be within, i in a few minutes. 


[Eat Bridget. 


M158 DI, 
How unfortunate but the wretch 1s always i n the 


 way—always in the way !—Dear fir, I muſt beg the 


pee 


favour of you to retire 1 am afraid tha. 


1 5 | CaPT. O'DONNEL. | z: 
Oh, never ſear me, madam Let him come 3 his 


5 fghting face, and we'll lee who has the beſt n. 


to you. 3 
a e lee . . 
But I'm alarmed beyond meaſure for the erin 
85 | | | QUENCE, 


8 ä * Lat 9 S 
2 q n a * 
* * — g : E 
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e intreat you to leave me for the _ 
5 leave me for the preſent and hereatter, you know— 


 CAPT., O'DONNEL, 


Well, but if 1 file off — and ſuffer the enemy to re- 

poſſeſs the garriſon, —will you guarantee me another 
ſpeedy interview—and hold yourſelf in readineſs for 
2 . march at a moment s notice ? 


M188 Dl, 


That requires a little conſideration- but 1 talk 
with Medley on the ſubject and from him expect to 
huear, when and where you may ſee me again: but may 
I rely on your honourable protection ?—honourable pro- = 
reQtion—for a Pr Oy — 1 


AIR XX. 


OH, fear not my courage, prov'd over 2 over! | 
Vour ſoldier will rout each impertinent lover; 


With a row-dow! III gan.” 0 8 foe ſhall your pre- 7 


ſence fly, 


Who to fall in love here—muſt 3 tumbled, faith, pretty ; 


high! 


With ee 8 like the Lake of Klang. eo 


Dear creature, 0 oh! liſten to none of their blarney. 
. With a ha- u, &c. 


Your truc-hearted lad i is come 58 to you; 
Oh! the Salmon- "_ 8 nought to his flight to purſue you. 


With a rew-dow, &c. 


Fowl ſhort date of we glib tongue contaings - 
Like o our own Giant's-Cauſeway, will prove everlaſting | 
With a row-dow, xc. 


re 


THE WOODMAN, — "0p" 


SCENE XV. 


The Foreſt. 


MEDLEy. 


MEDLEY» | 


. So far, I fancy, this little noddle of n mine 15 foe 
ceeded pretty well I—Miſs Di, I ſhould hope is by 
this time, ſmitten with my couſin Tipperary—for I | 

miſtake my man, if, in this firſt viſit, he made himſelf 
underſtood to be courting for any one—but himſelf !— 

| Now muſt I contrive a few whimſical appointments 
like ſo many croſs bills in chancery—but with this dif- 
ference that mine are not intended to create but to 
i prevent miſchief. 5 . 


Enter Carr. O'Doxxer, : 


MEDLEY. 


well, my friend—did you meet with her: as I inform- » 
ed you ? 


CAPT, 0 boNNEL. | 


10 1 ſure, and I did—tor which 1 heartily thank 
you, my dear fellow. | 


MEDLEY. - 


| You found her well, I hope? 


Arr. O'DONNEL, = 
Ye, hearty enough—conſidering the poor creature 


has almoſt fretted herſelf into a conſumption! 


4 4 
: : 
5 MY 
a Pen 4 
8 
<8 , 
_ — *. * 


64 1 woe | 


MEDLEY. 
Alter'd a little, no doubt 7 


car. o *DONNEL. 


Anda, and you may ſay that—why, ſhe's fo plaguily | 


E alter'd, that ſhe does not look like the ſame creature,— 


(MEDLEY. GE Be 


But how ſhould you know that captain ? 1 thought IJ 


: you had 1 never ſeen her before. 


CAPT. 0'DONNEL, OR 


But Nes t 1 ſeen her lover paint her to me a a thou- ET 
ſand times over ?—though I now perceive, that he al- 5 


| ways! took a very flatt ring. likeneſs, TON 


MEDLEY. 


* « You did not t ſtay long v "my W 


SIE cr. O'DONNEL.. 


„ And you may thank the old buck of a baronet 4 
4. for that. —Oh, there had like to have been the devil - 


* ofa kick up about his diſcovering me with her !— 


« but I made a prudent retreat—and Emily is to plan 
« with yourſelf, hen, and | where T am to ſee her this 


"06: afternoon ! . 
| MEDLEY, =» 
a Very anxious, I ſuppoſe to return a with 3 you ? 5 


| Cr. O'DONNEL, EC 
720 No faith—to tell you the. truth, 1 thought that 
* ſhe put but a cool remembrance voon. the warth of 

poor Wilford!” 


Enter 


neſs. 


THE WOODMAN.' ©. "0 


Enter Bos. 
_ 5 
His Worlbip v wants you, brother, arab. 


MEDLEY. 


And I his Worip—and [ fancy on 1 the fame buſi 


Cr. O'DONNEL.. 
Robert !—you' re an honeſt fellow—and Im not a | 


5 nete . to 1 wy dear. [Shating. him 1 the hand. By 


| | BOB, 
None i in the leaſt, fir. 
| MEDLEY, 
"You win d, Captain, to learn fonaking further 


* about the little nymph with the blue ons 7 ? 


car. o Dbox R EL. 3 


To be ſins and I did ;—and you'll aſſiſt me e upon 


5 5 my conſcience, but it's a pleaſant thing, to be able to do 
a good ti turn now and then by oi one  another—an' t it , Bob ? 


855 BOB, | | | 
Ay, that it t is, , for certain. 1 


MEDLEY. 


Well then, go with my brother down to the Ball- 


fac d Stag call for a bottle of wine, and by the tine 
you're ſat down to it—T'll be with you, and give you = 
a thee clue e you v want. e : 


cpr. O'DONNEL. 
My dear little fellow, how friendly will that be 
Come along, Bob; we'll ſoon draw the cork, boy, and 


drink to the laſs we like beſt on the foreſt! 


1 _ AIR, 


„ THE WOODMAN, 


A I R XXIV —Txo. Ws 


5 SHOULD Mirth be obſerv'd Ty her ſons to decline, bh 
h They recruit her bright lamp with a flaſk of good wine! 
When the glaſs circles round, and our ſpirits improve, 
How ſweet flaws the bumper—to Friendſhip, and Love! | 


| END QF ACT 11. 


„ i ow 


40 H. 


eln. The TO 


W LFOR D ale. | 


 WILFORD: 
8 way can 1 ſhape my further cbm with any 8 


proſpe& of ſucceſs :I have met with no one except 


a ſavage train of hunters, and they made but a ſport of 
my diſtreſs!—Yon track ſeems the moſt beaten, and 


: may lead me to our appointed rendezvous:—T'Il explore | 


my way thither, in expectation of ſome tidings from my 
_ friend's purſuit ;—but my heart at this moment miſ- 
gives me, and tells me, that Emily i is eſtranged from it 
for e 9 
AIR XXV. 
7 n in vain for ſuccour calling, 
Hope no more my boſom cheers! 
c fate that bliſs appalling, 
With her ſcroll of joyleſs years! 
| Come, Deſpair ! and Diſtraction confound me! 
Add ſtill to my life's wretched load; 


And while your mix'd horrors ſurround me, 


| This deſert of wildneſs ſhall be my abode! 


—_—— * 


— 


| CAPT. 0'DONNEL Behind.) 3 


Hiliho !—hillito !—ho 1 


WILFORD, 


ä THE | WOODMAN. 


WILFORD, 


That — be his welcome voice! halloa! boy; 7 
billion — Enter Capt. O'Donnel. J—my dear friend! = 


how 8 am 1 to ſee vou! T 


car. 0? DONNEL. | 


And you may thank the luck of it, Wilford, that I 5 


| ſhou'd make a blunder upon you ſo ſoon | 


| WILFORD, | 


| Well—what ſucceſs? 2 


cpr. 0? DONNEL. 


Faith, as to the fuccels—& an ſee—why—T « can 't 


very well tell. 


WILFORD® — 
Have you ſeen, a or heard any thing of wy Emily? ? 


car. 0? DONNEL. = 155 


To be fore, I have” ſeen her—and for the matter - of 7 
that, have heard a little about her into the bargain! PO 


| WILFORD. Ee, 
Say, then—where 2 and how 1s ſhe I 


cpr. 0? DONNEL. 


Oh, the 8 not far of—and, let me tell you, one of 5 


the e, and ſleekeſt does on the foreſt, — ” 


5 WIL rokp. 
Spoke ſhe not of me with paſſionate anxiety? 


car. ©O'DONNEL, 


Not a great deal of that though ſhe talk 4 3 N 
freely too but the Poor creature, Wilford, has loſt 
all the “ mild melody accents” that you told me 


fo much about: s 


WILFORD. 


THE WOODMAN. | 69 
WILTORD. 


Pooh —18 this a time for r jeſting ? 1 


Carr. O'DONNEL. 51 85 
"The devil a jeſt however you'll ſoon ſce her, and 


” judge for yourſelf :—beſides, you'll have to learn ſome- 


by thing about her, and an old fighting Sir Walter, where 


: the” s juſt gone on a comical Kind of vilit—which [ can ; 
| _ make head, or tail of! 


 WILFORD, RIA 
« Viſit 1 to an old fighting Sir Walter ? „What can 
all this mean oh ! ny. with me > inſtantly | to relieve 
5: my ee 
cer. O'DONNEL, 
And that 1 will, my friend but I've a little 3 impa- 


e tience of my own to fly with firſt. Had you ever the 


honor of a tEte-a-tete, Wilford, with a pretty W | 
a hop- ground! 5 


| WIL ORD. i 


Indeed, I take this very vofriendly, Oben 


„eile, e DONNEL» 
What! ! that 1 won't give up the chance of my own 
little wild doe, to go immediately after your' 'S, which 
* ve got t ſafe enough | in the toils for mY ES 


+. WILFORD, 
Direct: me but the ways 


& carr. O'DONNEL, ” 
Well, then, if you are in ſuch bis ah ſee that li- 
tle crooked gladeway ſtraight before you. It leads to 
the village near which ſhe lodges. —Enquire for the ſigu 
of the Stag, with the bald—whate countenance halt 
| there 


„ Tue  wooDMAN: 
 there—and i in half an hour I'll be with you, ad conduct 
you, cs to your rivulet Emily. 0 7 

WIL FORD, 
But may 1 * upon you? 


| CAPT, 0 DbOoN N EL. 


Ow as lacy as fate Exit Wi z hard. Poor fel fellow ÞH 


7 —what a devil of a job will it be, if, after all this trouble, . - 


5 . 5 ſhould find his Emily ſo altered that his own eyes 


and ears can't put a remembrance upon her! Give 
Arthur O' Donnel the girl neither quite ſo plump, nor ſo 


fond of changing. To be ſure, and I'm not going to 


meet a little creature juſt after my own heart! and, oh! 
will I not love her, as long as the frailty of my nature 
ö will permit Ay, that I will, by the—but be eaſy, Ar- 


= thur,—let n me eſ wear by ſomething wet will not wo on - 1 


3 her * 


A I R XVI. _ 


| BY ber own lovely Fo chat 8 my ee and delight 3 
By that form T could gaze on from morning till night: 
Ry that boſom, {6 prettily veil'd from my ſight, ES, 
| 5 ſwear to adore the dear creature! 8 
1 fore to ale, be. 5 


1 By the ſniles on 1 1 1 PO ever careſs ; 1 1 9 
9 By che ſtars, which her forehead ſo brilliantly dreſs; 
” By thoſe lips, which—my own pair would willingly preſs, 5 
5 ſwear to adore the dear creature! 
4 Fuveat to adure, dc. 


THE WOODMAN, "M6 


SCENE - * 


4 Hep remnd. 


Various Parties of Hebpichtir, . 47 the cril.— I 
Men iy down the Hop-Poles, Oe. c. es 5 


A 1 R XXVIL—Fors nous. 5 


5 Hall. to o en vine of Britain 8 vale ! 7 
8 Whoſe ſtores reſine her nut-brown ale, 
| Till that like nectar flows; 
8 Whoſe virtues—to this iſle confin' d, 
Are ſent to cheer a Briton's mind, 
Too gen'rous for his foes! _ 


Enter FAIRLOP. 


' FAIRLOP, 
8 ſtrike —ſtrike, lads and laſſes ! vou ve vs 


a fair morning's work—and now all hands to the kiln 
to dinner! 3 . Ee. 


Buer MEDLEY. 5 


| ; MEDLEY. | 05 | | 
I have luckily nick'd the time, I find bot where's 
my couſin Tipperary ?—Unleſs I trap this wild bird 


firſt, my whole plan will be deſtroy d. 


Enter 


7 — THE WOODMAN. 


Enter Carr, O'Doxnes. 


1 . CAPT, o DONNEL.. 
Well, my dear! — 
MEDLEY, 

| Ecod, I fear i it's not ſo well. 


| cAPT. O DONNEL. 
; Why? what s the matter, little fellow 2 2 


MEDLEY, 5 
a Only your friend's damſel about to be moved off — 
that 8 all! | 


car. 0 bo NEIL. 
What! is t you 1 mean: ? Is it game you Te making 25 


MEDLEY. | 
Sir + Wain, I ſuppoſe, of your ſearch after 5 
her; has, ſome how or other, prevailed upon her to be 
ſecretly convey'd to one of his tenants on the other {ide 
of the foreſt—and fix d this time and place, to meet her 
for that . 5 | 
car. O'DONNEL, : 
And after all her fine ſpeeches and promiſes to me?— 
But where's my little grig ?—ſhe won't lip thro” my : 
fingers aſter this manner, 1 hope. 


Mx PDIEV. ul 
| No—no—you' re ſafe enough there—1 Was is oblig'd, 
you know, to put off her coming for fear of a diſcovery: 
hut ſee, yonder appears one of the party and the 

other, no doubt, will ſoon follow. 

| CAPT, O'DONNEL. 
And Hades 0 Donnel will. ſoon make another 
amongſt theme 
 MED= 


THE WOODMAN, | "oy" 
| MEDLEY. | 


Suppoſe, then, we conceal ourſelves hereadouts, and | 
obſerve their motions ? _ 


car. o boxxzl . 
Wich all my ſoul! EI 
OO MEDLEY. 
But ſee hat a 4 black cloud dhe is coming 
* with the wind! [77 2 tight gradually AED eh 


CAPT., 0 DONNEL. 


 Well—and what of that! ? 


MEDLEY, 
Why, ant you afraid, Captain, 1 that it will pepper 
your fine jacket for you? 18 


car. O'DONNEL. 
Oh! not at all—a ſoldier's jacket is not made for ſun- 
ſhine—and mine, I know, \ won t turn its back to a fly- 
| ing mower. EY | x 
Io MEDLEY, oY 
If that” 8 the e you behind that pile of hop- 
poles, while 1 get on 1 the faug ſide of this tree. 


.  CAPT, O'DONNEL. 
ö Da ſo, little fellow, —faith and I have hid myſelf in 
: many a worſe ambuſcade before now. 


MEDLEY. 
Here he comes and the ſtorm cloſe at his ſkirts ! ! 
WE | HE Rn | [Retires behind the tree. 


Enter SIX Warres, 

SIR WALTER, : | 

F ane much like the looks of the weather —Bur 
here am I ſnugly arrived firſt! ” 

5 Car. 


[Gncealing in + 


74 THE WOODMA N. 
car. 0 'DONNEL—{ Peeping.) 
To be ſure, 1 _ old Cockatoo, and you are not! 
| — 
SIR WALTER = 
| The fun ſeems to put rather a biack face upon it but . 
the hop- pickers are all out of the way ſurely I can find 
a little ſhelter for her What a Iucky-opportunity to 
ſettle matters s with the pretty rogue | 05 
5 car. 0 'DONNEL. | | 
And with me at the ſame time, if you pleaſe. . 
14 Afide. 1 5 
sik WALTER. 
: Didn- t 1 ſomebody No! — 't was oaly a ruſt- 
ling among the vines! Who knows, but the little baſh- 
| ful huſſey may be half concealed amongſt them? T'll 
| take a pee and ſo forth. [als into the parted. | 


CAPT. O'DONNEL., I: 


Theres s an abominable old gander for yu 15 tw de. 


MEDLEY Peeping.) 
Huſh !—huſh ! for the hen bird's now on wing! 


: Enter Miss Di 88 in her drchery Dreſs. 


8 MISS DI, 
Eo How indiſcreet to conſent to this interview! q 


1 cC̃ar r. O'DONNEL, | or ED 
| added Miſs, and you may * that. LA. 2 


He sa man of honor, no doubt—Bur, bleſs me, how | 


5 the {ky lowers what ſhall I do, if I m caught j in a tem- 
peſt? 


n 
* „ 


D Donnel. 
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err ©'DONNEL, 


| Indeed, Miſs, and you n a good ſopping for 


your pains 1 ! om 


MISS DI. 


1 thought I heard J footſtep this way! 


| APT. ODbONNEL. 
Vour own . my dear—for you tread none of the light- N 


eſt! . 9 [Aſide. 


[ Miſs Di Clackit goes into the Bop- ground. 4 tempeſtuous 
ſhower comes on.—Capt. 2 Donnel, and Medley laugh. 


| MEDLEY. 
* aith they ve e got a fouſer!. 


Car. o' DONNEL, _ 
80 much the better. — To be ſure, and 1 won't wing 
the old cock-bird, for — * my own ſport! 
{vw ceaſes. 


AIR XXVIIL [—QuanrErTo. 
1 22 4 os a 2 MARK ! how the cooing pair * near! 
O' Donnel. 
Miſs Di. Why, Captain? 53 
Sir Malle. Emily! | 
* 552 5 Pk! 


Where are you! 2 Here i in half-drown'd ſtate! 


Medley & Capt. : Hark, the old ring dove calls his mate! 


MED» 


8 THE woopMAN. 
MEDIEN. 
And now, Matt, muſt you avoid an untimely explaia- : 
tion, n. 
[Sir Walter, and Mijs Di un, and firſi 4 iſcover 
each other, with afteniſbment, as Capt. O'Donnel advances 


between them unPUemIng bis lapels, and 5 throwing 
ihe | rain "of his hat. 


carr. O'DONNEL. 
What a mighty pretty jobs is love in a ſhower! _ 
 [ Looking at them alternately. 


sI WALTER, 
"Upon my ſoul—Madam !—I—can't ſay—that—that 
5 I W the honor of this ducking—to—to meet you 
here!— Oh. 

MISS DI.—( Confaſed, 4 

Nor I—fir—the pleaſure of catching 12 05 death, for 
N the—the—felicity of ſecing you here I- -Provoking 
wretch bes Aſide. e may think, lir—— 2 


car. O'DONNEL, _ | 
Ob, palliluh ! Be did not hope for the honor of ex- 
pecting you here nor I the pleaſure of ſeeing you 
there—/imitating them )—when you had both contrived 
the whole farce beſorehand except the apps of | 
leine my own ſelf—any where! 5 


| Ms s . 
This! is very extraordinary behaviour in you, fir 
5 1 = ah 2 . 


SIR WALTER, 
And hw I caught you out, Couſin Prudery, at laſt ? 
[ Exultingly. 


MISS 


THR 5 AN, 77 


What! is it you mean, Gr —1 came 


SIR WALTER. | 
To. jaws to pick hops according to the anticles of 


war but you' ve a 8 lopping for't and fo forth. 
Ae de to her. 


cr r. obo NEIL. 
There's s an | honeſt fellow in the world, Madam, who | 
has reaſon to e better e at your hands, 


SIR WALTER, 


Excellent What ſay you to that, Coz ?—Tho' ſhe 


| has fluſhed my pretty game I can match her—for now 
I ſhall be able to ſilence her e poſitive evi- 
| dence of the fact EE | | AG: 


| MISS. DI. 


To you, fir, I hope I ſhall find time to 1 my- 5 


ſelf ; and as to my couſin — — e 


APT. O DONNEL. 


On, Madam, the thang! is bad b without any 


| further explanation. 


© 41m; WALTER. 
And pray, ür, who may you be—that come in this 


impudent, bluſtering manner, to poach after a part of 
my family ? 1 


car. o box x EL. 


Part of your family ?—That's a good ze, my old 


boy! ¶laugbing. but ['ll ſoon ſettle that. As you're 
ſuch a dev'liſh fighting fellow—d'ye fee—why, you may 
be pleas'd to give me a little account your own ſelf-— 


for 


78 THE WOODMAN, 
for ue to preſume, to ſeduce the miſtreſs of my 
friend. 
= un WALTER. Amazed. } 
Wn ſeduce !|—I—a 50 fellow! 
CaPT. O'DONNEL. 


Come, come make no more words about it :—you 11 5 
meet me, my old buck, without further ceremony, on 


ttis very ſpot, to-morrow morning, at ſun-ſet—that I 


may not be compell'd to poſt you-upon ev'ry pore in 
your own ; hop-ground, 


SIR WALTER Looking inquift iſe way a at him.) 
Damme, if I think this fellow's any thing but : a 
bully after all!—T'il try him, however Aſide. Look | 
ye, Captain Bounceabout I have ſerved three cam- 


paigns, inour county militia, with ſome credit !—and, let 


me tell you, ſir J am no more afraid than you, or any 
other man—of fire! ſword !—and fo forth! 2 
0 much the better, my tear, 


ALI 


THE dreadful weapons chooſe, ſir! 
No, that I muſt refuſe, fir; 
We'll bring enough, | 
I ben fight in buff, 
"Twill make important news, ſir! 


Sword! pike! and hand- grenade! 
Will prove us not afraid, 


With 


— ee Be 
8 . 
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O' Don. try well 
Sir Walt. you think 
But being brave, 
Tn only have 
Capt. O' Don. My honor's ſelf 
Sir Walt, — Twelve conſtables 


With theſe IT hack me; 3 


Jn back me! 


[LE xeunt. 


SCENE XVI. 


Maorer ane, in an "Seb Dreſs, with. a Bugle 
es Horn. | | 


MEDLEY, 1 1 FE 
What would I give, to know how they ve ſettled their 


matters ?—but we ſhall have it piping hot when Miſs 


Di comes on the foreſt, II warrant it Now to muſ- 
ter my female troop. L is bugle. 


Enter Bon. 
| BOB, | | 
Here they come, brother Matt—and 4 pretty hew 


they make, ſure enough! Female Archers trip in, 5 


edel by Ferch colturi—and a e band 55 muſic. 


| MEDLEY. | 

Wall, my ſprigttly laſſes !—now fall in— FP” we 1 

ſoon march off to the Oak — and ſee who s to win the 
Ry prize heifer. 


AIR 
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AIR XXX,—SesTzTT0- 
Oh ſweet 


Female Arche But mind pe. Medley, I fo! 
„„ 5." A 
Medley. What the deuce is the matter! ? 
Bob. © 5 How neatly they prattle! 
Medley. If you keep ſuch a clatter, 
Bob. What ſweet pretty prattle ! 
Medly. © : No game on the foreſt will lay, 
F. Arch. & Bob. Oh ſie! | 
| Medley, But hence it will fly, 
N | To Old Nick in a trice to get out of 
your way! 
EC Oh ſweet 
Female Arch, But mind . oy Tfay! | 
3 Dome dear 
Medley. Now don't firetch your 8 
Female Arch, We mind not your ſneers: 
Medley. For to all your glib tongues 


Ilittle Huſſeys you know, 
F. Arch. & Bob. Come, pray let us go! _ 
Medley. TL! xe only but one pair of ears! | 
Med. & Beb, = == = = = = = = = = Pretty dean! 


7 Female A 1 PR together. io: nes 
10 But I ſay, Mr. Medley!“ — Acc "Oy dear. Mr. 0 
"08 " ny" 1 &c. &c. Ke. | 


MEDLEY. | 
Halloah 0 Rp if you keep up this As: * 
tell you again, that all the game will break the bounds of 
the foreſt !— 1, 
I iy Renal 


THE WOODMAN. — 
/ Reveals Archers talking together again. 


1 Ay, but Mr. * I fay, Mr. Medley, 
8 Ke. &c. 


MEDLEY, 5 

. «Mt pray talk a little gently, ſweet ones! | : 

[Bob, and Kitty Maple, looking at the OY cena 

IN MEp1o ParMa,”] | 
©: 5.7 is. 

86 An' t they very gay, and pretty! 0 


| KITTY. 
706 Yes, very ſmart intleed ! J 


BOB. 

« They were e done, ſpick and ſpan new, at Lenden! 1 

KITTY, | 1215 

1 A what's the ſignification of che gold v wri- 

« ting, Mr. Bob. ? Ns, 

e 1 BOB. EY 
— 40 Oh! that's s our r Vicar' 3 'doings— it's Aba, -% 


0 believe—but aſk oy: brother Matt—he can tell you all 1 


60 about it. 
Ivy KITTY. 


« 80 1 will —Mr. Medley, what does this here 
mean I. 1 [Pointing ta uy Motto. 
MEDLEY. 


45 That there, my Jove 4 

VVV KITTY, 

10 Yes, that— : - 

1 MEDLEY. | 

= « Why, as to 4 it means—that—if—but, per- 

40 « haps you'd like a free tranſlation beſt ?. RO 
M KITTY. , 
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1 N KITTY» 115 
; «Dear! I don't cars M 


MEDLEY. 


44 Why then * plain meaning is that, Wi middle 8 


_ * your mark! -Noy for it, girls come, Kitty Ma ths . 
ſtand you to the right. Places her. )—You ought 


« to ſhoot well, huſſey for your father was always a 


5 dead hand at Pang the long bow— ky I [ 41] — 8 


8 ' KITTY. i 
_ 1 wonder you a an't aſham' d of your wicked ſelf! ps 


| MEDLEY» $4 15 TTY 
"Hows: Betſy Blewit—ſtand by the ſide of her—very 


well. —ducky Wheatſheaf, and Jenny Who, 


you are next—now let the reſt drop in—two and two,— 
wut where the dende are the little woodlide nymphs? | 


BOB, 
© 3 1. 80 and fetch em, brother. 


| MEDLEY, | 
Do, Bob tell em $9) be too late, if they dog! t | 
put their beſt foot arſe. ; {6 HRT 1 12 
KITTY. - 


1 I . rhinks there 11 de no ſport, if fone | 


 folksan't here! ne SPE = An laugh. 


LEY. | 


Smarty ſaid, Kitty * know hour they may 
ſhoot an arrow - but you muſt take care, or ſome folks 


Will hit as far with their [parklers, as s the beſt of you! 
—Now ſtrike up, yon Fo — 


Alx 


THE WOOD MAU. > 


AIR XXXI.— N 3 


' COME lafſes ! follow me, 
With merry glee, _ 
"To 8 of Woodland | Archery! | 


CHORUS of Fenale Azcnns. 


With merry glee, 
We follow thee, 
To NON! of Woodland d Archery! 


[Hed puts him nt at thery head, and thy march oF to 5 


the AGO of t CPI 


SCENE XIX. 


The Fire. 


Doriv aloe, with ber 8 &e. | 


| DOLLY. 
Dear, dear what can I do We ſhall * 


be too late land you will not go? —7 * 2 Emi- 
ty behind ms can you be ſo unkind? 


Enter Bos. 1 


BOB. 
Come come! my pretty ones they are all march- 


ed to the jround—with. muſic and ſtreamers and by 
1 5 this 


1 
33 War * * * 
: , * 
L } f 


n Q Hf EO. IOSE r 
* 4 * 
1 J 


8& 5 THE WOODMAN.. 
this time her Ladyſhip, Miſs Dinah, is there ! Matt 
: ſent me to look for you !—But where $ Miſs Emily ? 


© DOLLY. 


There ſhe ſits under that tree—and 1 won t budge an 
* for all I can Tay: to her! $01 


ET] kun, — N 
„„ EMILY. 
I beg you to excuſe me, Dolly |—let 1 me go back— 


ay I am unwell : 54 


o. 


Now, pray you, Miſs Emily, come \along with us— 
the ſight will be worth nothing without you ! 


| EMILY. 5 
wel, ſince you will have i it ſo—proceed— ED 
[Sound of. a Bugle. An ; within the Foreſt 


AIR XXXIIL—GLz. 


HARNK - the Bugle's ſylvan ſtrain, 
Calls us to the ſportive plain, 

Scene of artleſs love! 
Shepherds faithful tales advancing, 
Maidens hearts in tranſport dancing, 

Happy may they prove!  _ 
"hw bliſsful then the Wood-nymphs green retreat, 
| Where Love, and Innocence enraptur'd meet! 


1 - * 


e 


e 


Th OA 
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SCENE Xx. 


View of the Oak. 


en —Targets——Foreft Colours, Ce.— . 

4 bas, Oc. DR an each Wi ing—A Dance, in 
Character, commences on Miſs Di Clackit's entering, 

and taking her Seat at the Front of the Forefl.—At the 
" Cliſe of the Dance, Medley winds his Bugle Horn, and 

| the Female A ms take their mp IS." : 


3 MISS DI Walking down thro the _ 9 JON 
3 Are a all here? are 1 210 all ready ? —&c I'm ſo 
8 furried, and confuſed ! „ Dk and apart. 


MEDLEY, 
60 Ware $ the matter, Ma: am . 


| MISS Dt. | , 
ww” Would you think it !—My blundering Couſin has 
5 diſcover d me in the bep⸗ ground 


Err EL 8 1 — * N 

« * & "FP 2 K 5 4 Se * . 4 

<& 3 3 n r „„ CY I reg? * 

TENT OE ST Ow a ga e 
. * 25 * 


7 MEDLEY, 
7 « Why, that was a little word to be Gai 
but I can manage it, Ma am—by ſwearing, chat! ow 2 
Bo you 1 on een to meet thim! 9 


„ MISS DI. Ya 71 3 
40 My dear 3 you, indeed—can you, 
” indeed but then if 1 


| 5 — WOODMAN. 1 
4 | 1 MEDLEY. | 
6 « Oh! never trouble yourſelf about it—to be ſure 1 0 
8 can and with a 8 ſafe conſcience, I * 25 
3 TY e 2 
g 8 "M06 Dh. 
«“ to the Captain] can eaſily ſet him right my= 
. W ſelf—but! wonder he's not here. Walls towards the 
4 2 Female Archers. )—You' vepick'd a tolerable ſet—tole. 
2 « rable ſet Hold up your head, girl—hold up your : 
FE: 2 bead! . [To one of the Female Archers. 
= De MEDLEY» DN 
WM Rx Al ready—quite ready, Madam.— _ Where hs . 
| 8 deuce can my little % 4c; . | 
| _ wt - Hh 3 
As they are already yon may ſound the hens, and : 
| | let the Srchery'© commence z though I don't know—— 
| L winds bis 25 
| = EuuiIv, . and Bos enter. : ; 
| - „ Debi To—fo Emily.) 5 
"a | That's her Ladyſhip, Sir Walter's couſin, kee 
| _ bet | [| Medley obſerves them, as the twa Yes Archers 
3 | e. } Eh | 
1 1 5 | MEDLEY, 
bj DT you're come at laſt but you ve loſt your t turns 
— ſtay here, Dolly, till I call you—for I muſt attend 
the targets. The ſhooting commences craſs-ways at tar- 
| gets placed on each fide of the Oak. — Medley holding in his 
| | hand a card, on which to mark the different ſhots. } To. | 


\ M8DLEY.—(Aﬀer the foſt bots.) TT 
Pretty well, Kitty—but levell'd a little too high !- Ls 


: Better, much better, Betſey Blewitt—juſt within the 
= 5 1 third 


2. 
— 
* 


— 
2 - —_— 
2 2 
a 

wv 


— 
«mo 


A „ 
r 
5 1 


3 1 

« 2 e 

„ 
*— 
* 4 - 7 
. f 
CE - PG 

J . £ 


2 4 *. 
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"Ard circle! very well, indeed —7 After two other 
ſhots, Oh, bad, «very bad Tuo others. Excel- 
lent !—Well done, Jenny !—within three inches of the 
bull's eye e Let r me ſee who! beat that? 


M100 bi. „ TOEe | 

| Who's neareſt, Medley {—who's 8 neareſ ?—who's 

neareſt ? | . 
MEDLEY, 


Oh, Madam, Jenny Hawthorn! hollow Lon er 8 
7. iſs Di the mark'd card: :—while the Female Archers © 
march ta muſic for their arrows, and return to di Herent | 

3 5 [Medley takes Dag n. out to os 1 


IF - 
; 
& 

* x 


5 e he | MEDLEY. = 
No Now for it, Dolly—Now, Py. 
MISS DI. 


5 t rattle and talk ſo faſt, Medley—you confuſe | 
'erm—you confuſe 'em—belides, if 8 


F : | MEDLEY. 7 
1 Ot, worlt of all, Dolly No heifer for you, Doll-- 8 
| „ Bo you think a good haſband mo enough for one 
Y day, I ſuppoſe? _ es (794 her 25 „ 
k 7 poll x. 

8 Of al conſcience, Mat- m content! 1 


oy, 1 


Enter WiLFORD and CAT. O'Doxx EL, near the 
WILTORD. 


| Where is the perfidious Emily ? 


CAPT. 


* 1 = 
- „ 
„ 2 
ene ub ds ea a NE 4 * FU "uy oy” * 
a 4 | 7 1 f 7 * F - I 
4 - 


— . — ng — gen rye — 
3 1 * 
* 5 


So g to Wilford after my own choice. 


5 Emily ſhoots and vis the centre 7 the 1 2 
Sounds. 


Cid and Emi this gen Keel ch -. 


THE. won, 


1 KY : ; N. - ; - > on ; 

N a * 3 | F F PS Of *. 

Cr r. 0 bei c . 
be”. 


| Oh, than ſhe ſit Pointing 1 N Di jo t a f | "3 
unconcerned—as if nothing had appr at all? PE Va . 


WILFORD. = wy 2 
4 malie towards Miſs Di, farts back Hume to 
O Donnel. 
v hy add 3 to ed diftreſs * 


MISS Dh. 


Oh, the Captain's here bY 11 pretend not to be. 
him, 8 


url 1 On Emily 8 to 2 5 
Don- t be alarm 'd, there SA a dear. © 8 


CAPT, O'DONNEL, TE 4 
But here's a creature, Wilford—here's one-—f Socket 


[At this inſtant 9 5 


MEDLEY. 


| She's won it—ſhe's won it! — | e : & 


AIR XXXIIL—CHORUS, | *** 


10 Beauty" S ſhaft the prize decree, 
In ſtrains of antient minſtrelſy ! 


> AL E 


inks on Doliys eee, 0 Vennel runs and Jeb. WW " 
Sorts her. EI 


wil. 


OE Ly WY 


8 A 4 3 TE CT TOE wt bs g 5 a 
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of _ 5 WII To np. . e . 
| un i it de : poſſ ible ? 
Cr. O'DONNEL. 
Oh! very poſſible! keep a little back. hf To Wil- 
ford. )—It's only a ſmall flutteration at ſeeing me—'twill 9 8 
ſoon be over ſce how ſhe revives, at the ſound of my  _, 
: own voice ! ES Jn 5 [Emily recovers. 85 
5 5 WILFORD, os we : 
ou Eat! „„ ff 
EMI. Sy £2 


1 = And do 1 live again to behold wy. faithful Wilford 5 


1 )))) 5 5 
Oh, oh! the pretty loſt lamb's own'd at laſt! | +the 
plot = e faſt—T muſt to bir Walter, and „„ 3 
full conſeſſion, ſecure a free pardon. | Exil. — = 
- M1SS 5. Drawing near.) - - 
| What i is the matter ?—what is the cauſe of this con- 
£ fuſion? —Pray, ſir—how have I deſerved this uſage ? am 
4 1 ſo alter'd that you don't recollect me don t recollect 5 
me? Surely, Captain — 5 5 


cr. O'DONNEL, =» 

| Faith and troth—for the matter of that—tho” you | 
have forgot yourſelf—I know you well enough,” Mit | 
Emily, and all your PT 


—_ | MISS DI, | 8 | 
| Miſs Emily OY my pranks ? What can he mean? 
Y what can he mean ?—You well know, fir, my name 1 


i is Dinah; and that Jam the neareſt relation of Sir 
Walter Waring -tho' you are all conſpiring n my 
| honor? bur juſtice, [ hope— [ Exit, 


ee 5 * | carr. 
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5 90 e hit) WOODMAN. | 


| CAPT. o oNNEL. 
Upon my conſcience, 1 begin to ty we are all : as 


mad as wild geeſe! Harkee, Wilford, is it you, or me, that 


this wen rogue] has beplundered out of our r ſenſes? 


 w1LFORD. | 
111 is . my friend, who have loft mine in a love, and ad- 


: miration ! ; 


AIR XXIV. 


OH tell me, Alas „ no more, | 
What woe in baniſhment was mine 
What pain this lab'ring boſom bore, 
Compell'd its treaſure to reſign! 


But tell me, Memory—more kind, 
The enyy'd tranſports I regain ; | 
| Record them on my grateful mind, 
7 not a a ſorrow may remain ! . 


3 


* 
—— 


WIL ORD. 
* where! 18 the ruſtic e of my Emily * 


Pr FairLop. | 


EMILY» 


Fa Painting to Fart _ kind, difinereſted 


Frame: [. 


FAIRLOP, 


15 Lackaday | what i 1s all this? f 


DOLLY, 


1 Oh, father 1—Mibs Emil s ſweetheart found, and . 


-this i is he! 


WIL- 


LORE 1 RL rr 


THE WOODMAN. or 
WILFORD, 
1 wiſh I could expreſs: the obligations I owe to you. 


FAIRLOP, | 
Pooh! pook! why do you give the gentleman all 
this trouble ? "ny 1 be free _ to ſpeak: a word -of - 
my mind? 
- . WIL rORD. 
By all means! Bel 
As +6 FAIRLOP,. 5 
Then, ſet you, ſir, as much ſtore *s this derten thro? 7 


life takes her hand as I have done but for three 
| ſhort months—and, truſt a plain man, we ſhall all be 


fufciently rewarded! ! 


- FORD. 
Generous woodman ! ! Emily, you muſt prevail upon 
your doped 2 8 to attend you to Wilford W 


EMILY. | 


What 675 you, my dear keien, Dolly e 


Enter Mevuzy. 

MEDLEY. 
Oh ! that s impoſſible, Ma'am—ſhe may Soon have 2 
houſe full of children of her own to take care 911 
[yeni : 
8 | EMILY, 
How is all this? - 
| DOLLY. . 
The audacious wretch coax 'd me into a «bled of pro- 5 


miſe this morning and 1 can kind i in ay heart to by 0 
Worſe than my word. ET 


CAPT, 


A 


=: THE WOODMAN. 


car. 0? DONNEL. 
Why then, give Dolly thelittle prize-cow, for a bride's 


portion—I think, Mages you'll not be after — a 
bal of that! now... 


Enter Sin Wat LTER, fullwed by Female Archers &c. 


SIR WALTER, 


Come along, come along ! and ſee how I adminiſter 


jaltics — em, —l arreſt you all in my own name! — 
and ſo forth, 
WIL roRD. 
Pray, fe; what may be your charge againſt us ?— 


5 ( N J—Ir 8 4  bailable offence, I truſt * 


SIR WALTER. 


Vent you put in your appearance at my bone, where, 
with your conſent, we'll have a merry night on't— 
and lo 3 5 [Shaking W gore by the hand, 


vol rx. 5 


But perhaps, Miſs Emily— 


SIR WALTER, 


1 Won't reſiſt my authority, when ſhe knows T've a 
— chaplain at hand, who can ſoon bind her over to ' good 
behaviour for life. oe” 


CAPT. | o Dbox N EL. 


Upon my conſcience, Sir Walter, but you may com- 
mand Arthur O'Donnel, eſquire. Give me your hand, 


my old buck—it's a pleaſanter thing to draw a cork, 


2 than a ſword, with an honeſt fellow, at any time. But 
| hark ye, little Mittimus, there Il be no need for that 
| Snap-dragon—Miſs Conſumption there, to be one of 


85 * 


WIL- 
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THE WOODMAN. 5 93 : 
VII FORD.—{To Fairlep. 4 Fl | 
But, my belt of friends, with your ao e Il 


tranſplant you to a larger farm, where you may acquire 7 
: the means of extending your benevolence. 


' FAIRLOP, 


With thanks for your kindneſs, f ir, —as my 1454. 


lord's ill-will is blown over, T'll live, and die by my na- 
tive woodfide ! But, before you rob me and Dolly of g 
our pretty companion, and depart—ſtop at our cottage 
by the way—and, if you can break bread with a lowly 


man—you ſhall have kis bleſſing into the bargain, 


VAUDEVILLE. 


CHORUS. 


TUNE the ripe; and firike the TOS 
Quickly] join their faithful hands; R 

8 This i is not a time for labour, 
5 young Joy © on * ſtands! 


Y 


Fir Water Waring, 75 Emih. 


Jus ric bids me now befit you, 
lind to all your roguiſh charms 3 3 
: So T'll certainly commit you 
To an honeſt huſband's arms! 
Tune the 2 be, &c. 


4 Wilford, and E mily. 


; Fearleſs now: our vows are plighted, 


DoE r.— 


Hence the clouds of ſorrow fly! 


Love, and conſtancy united, „ 


Thus reſtore a tranquil 3 
Tune the Pipe, de. 
Dur. 


8 THE WOODMAN, | 


Doerr. , 241 Meal. Fo 


3} 3 2 5 Med. Doeh mind you love me dearly ! 
| ©, Dell, —Never fear if you are true: 
Med. —Scolding, 

Dell. —Chiding, * I all take but queer, 
Beth, —Sulky fits will never do! 


CAPT. on 'DONNEL., | | | * 


Martieg⸗ faith's a pretty notion, 
If you could but change a wife; 
But a ſoldier loves promotion— 8 
=—_ | Dot a warm campaign for liſe! 


Tune th: Aide, &c. 
| FAIRLOP, 


—_—_— Ee F Though my Woodland thus you plunder, 
| 5 Of the ſweeteſt plant that grew, 
At the loſs I cannot wonder— | 


3 May it better thrive with you. On Tones, ( 


— 


FULL. CHORUS. 


* 7 - x 


Toms the pipe, and ſtrike the tabor, 

5 Quickly; join their faithful hands; 

T his is not a time for labour, 
While > young Joy on tip· toe ſtands ! 
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